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By Robert Adler 


Lust pours into Bourbon Street. 


By Eric Kroll 

Over the last 20 years , Kroll has become one of America's 
best fetish photographers. His work combines fine art 
aesthetics with gleeful perversions: vintage girdles , rubber 
tubing , girlcock and pony boy rides. 


By Lisa Palac 

Love , sex and being female with actor , writer , indie-rock icon 
and performance art prima donna Ann Magnuson. 


JSvIjsa Palac 


man is hard 


By Laura Miller 

British pervs have to fly under the radar of a conservative 
Parliament and an over-anxious police force. The result is a 
rich and complex sexual underground with its own history ; 
industry and heroes. 


magick. 


By Ann Magnuson 

"I believe the lead actor , who is a Tony award nominee , is 
playing the German shepherd. " 


By David 


Aaron Clark 

he m °king of a , 


masochist. 


By Wagner James Au 

"...when he found her hands fluttering over his shirt, undoing 
the studs, he knew, more or less, what she was after." 


international 
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zone. 


By Angel Camp 

"Jason comes in my mouth and , later , uses a condom when 
he fucks me. Lust has no logic. Oh , but it's worse than that. 
Jason is fifteen years younger than me. He smokes cigarettes. 
He's bisexual. He's dabbled with needles." 


Burana 

° much about sex. 


By Mack White 

A true tale of early Christianity: The Temptation 
of St. Epiphanius. 
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I love your magazine. The articles are 
well-written, and it's refreshing to see adjec- 
tives other than the words "throbbing" and 
"turgid" being used. Bless you and your the- 
saurus as well. 

I particularly enjoyed Kim Teevan's 
essay, "Self-Service" (Issue 4), but some of the 
terminology was used improperly. One 
woman commented on the power of her 12- 
volt vibrator being powerful enough to bore 
her with men. Well, that may or may not be 
true, but it's not voltage that determines the 
output power of vibrators. (I am an electri- 
cian by trade so I'm quite familiar with how 
vibrators work.) 

The "vibes" or "pulses" that come from a 
vibrator are dependent on its rate of electrical 
cycles, expressed in hertz. A really good vibra- 
tor will have a "rate of fire" of about 60-180 
pulses per minute. That translates to about 



1-3 hertz. Other good rates lie in the 300- 
3,000 pulses per second range. If this sounds 
a little fast, don't worry about it. Three hun- 
dred to 3,000 hertz is the average frequency 
of the human speaking voice. It's a nifty little 
vibration but it doesn't carry as far as the 
electrically generated vibrations due to limita- 
tions in the body's ability to maintain a sus- 
tained tone. 

If I can make a personal recommenda- 
tion to heavy vibrator users, you can get 
about a 40% increase in output power on 
your vibrators by bypassing the resistors that 
send power into the vibrator itself. Just solder 
a little wire around them and you'll soon be 
able to come so hard you'll shatter windows 
all up and down your block. 

Charles Harris 
San Francisco , CA 

p Women M 

I like your magazine but please, could 
you have more good-looking nude men in 
future issues? We women do masturbate 


while looking at nude guys. For a woman to 
sexually enjoy the naked male body is one of 
America's last taboos. Let's break it. 

Joanne Homer 
Phoeniz, AZ 



Thanks for the review of Cabin Fever. 
However, if Laura Miller didn't see the "sweat 
and juice" between Belinda and Judd, perhaps 
she saw an edited version! But that's what 
makes horse races. 

One point I do want to make has to do 
with male frontal nudity. Erotic Escapades 
Presents is making films aimed at crossing 
over into the mainstream, films acceptable in 
all parts of the US. Any male frontal nudity 
automatically gets an X rating, completely 
outside what we're doing. Additionally, if one 
wishes to work with better scripts, attracting 
better actors, even "names," you become very 
careful about what you do and don't show. 
And no serious professional actor will do 
frontal male nudity if he can help it. It can 
and would destroy his career. That is the 
purview of the "porn" actor only. 

Eric Barnes 

Executive Producer , Erotic Escapades Presents 

Sausalito, CA 


Laura Miller responds: 

I never complained that there was no chem- 
istry between the vid's principals , only that 
Belinda (and/or her character) is insufferable , 
whiny and unsexy. We know that male frontal 
nudity earns an X rating ; but Barnes seems to 
think that the X rating per se is simply and obvi- 
ously beyond the pale. It's this weird syllogism: 
male frontal nudity = X rating , X rating = poor 
quality and therefore male frontal nudity = poor 
quality. The first equation is a fact, but I thought 
changing the second two was what we're sup- 
posed to be doing. Big duh that it's hard to get 
quality actors to do frontal nudity. Barnes' job is 
to get a good actor to allow his dick to be filmed. 
Otherwise, they're just sexy R-rated movies, and 
Barnes is never going to be able to compete with 
The Big Easy or Body Heat (heck, not even with 
9-1/2 Weeks) on his budgets. 



As an author and filmmaker who is cur- 
rently working on a biography of Gail 
Palmer — the first woman to write, produce 
and direct adult film — I keep abreast of the 
sex market and feel compelled to advise you 
of my reaction to your publication: 
Irritatingly typeset, visually difficult to read, 
ads that are better photographed than fea- 
tures and editorially sterile. I don't give you 
half a chance to see your first anniversary in 
present form. One would think that Future Sex 
is the hybrid of X-rated comic book freaks 
and sexually-frustrated computer nerds. Take 
away the pseudo-21st~century graphic trap- 
pings and there isn't enough goo to fill a 
chocolate eclair. More than 25% of your 
measly 64 pages is advertising, and of the 


same type that fouls every other adult publi- 
cation on the stands. 

Barring a fresh infusion of originality 
and inspiration, Future Sex has no future. And 
that's too bad. 

Murray Silver 
Atlanta, GA 



Congratulations on a wonderful maga- 
zine. I found Lisa Palac's editorial 
"Penetrating Publishing Taboos" (Issue 4) to 
be particularly enlightening. I have been 
among those who often thought he could do 
better pornwise than the dreck that's out 
there — either too soft to arouse or too hard to 
show my wife. (She's my sensibility meter.) In 
fact, I've even envisioned producing videos 
with all the explicitness of XXX porn but also 
with MTV-style production values. Needless 
to say, your from -th e-trenches report taught 
me a lesson about publishing reality. 



Regarding tameness in magazines 
couldn't the same be said of online chat ser- 
vices and phone-sex lines? From my limited 
experience, online services advertise a great 
time but the people who log on are scared to 
go for it. Mindless chit-chat, or more often 
silence, is what you get. The one-on-one and 
recorded messages on the phone services are 
indeed explicit, but they suffer from the same 
problem: Using a phone or computer for sex 
is too impersonal, in my opinion, to be really 
erotic. I'm sure that safe-sex and cybersex 
gurus would disagree. 

Anyway, thanks for your hard work and 
dedication. I'm sure your success will con- 
tinue and grow, meaning more and better 
entertainment for readers like me. 

Scott Aiges 
New Orleans, LA 


FUTURE SEX 



tor pleasure, pain 

& PUNISHMENT 

lt$>00 PHONE 

7#5$50S 

$2-$3.50/MIN MUST BE IS 


LONELY GIRLS WILL PAY UP TO 
S500 FOR YOUR SPECIAL SERVICES, 
Sl+SASE to: RS Connections, dept. fut 694 
PO Box 97077 Las Vegas, NV 89193 


COCK HUNGRY 
COLLEGE 
GIRLS! 


1-900-H8444 

$ 2 . 95 /minute 18 + only 423Ct. 

Touchtone required TMP LV NV 


9 Bast Coast dates 
1-900-680-67 70 ext 26 

12 , 95 /min, 18 + Only * Touchtone Required * TMP LV NV 


786-2874 

$2-$3.50/Mm ADULTS 18* 


— 


CARL NEXT OOOR 

c>vm >8 <>Nir 


1 - 900 - 933-4111 ext930 

$2.95/min • MUST BE 18 • TOUCH-TONE • TMP LV NV 


Meetsomeone 


LOOKING FOR AN OLDER WOMAN ? 

S-SOO-SS 4 -1400 ext 410 

52.95/MIN. ADULTS 18+ TOUCHTONE IMP LV NV 


HOT TALKS WHEN YOU NEED IT! . i 

i -soa-933-! 

$3.99/min ■ Must be 18 (Oust. Serv. Procali Co. S02-631-0615} $1.9B/H!M ABB! 


GIRLS GUYS & BUS 

1-900-680-6770 ext 47 

$2.95/min.l8 + Touch-tone TMP LV NV 


MEET SOMEONE SPECIAL 

1-900-680-6770 ext 54 

$2.95/min.l8 + Touch-tone TMP LV NV 

NO TABOOS r~^T 

THIS IS AS ¥m\ 

AS IT GETS! M 

CMLHWA ffuTrrD7JP!3r 


L //J 

// J / OT£ 7> 


kxt .345 

$ 2 . 95 /mln .18 + Touchstone 
IMF LV NV 


VISA/MC • ADULTS OVER 18 ONL' 


r OIN THE ACTION 
F YOU DARK! 

Free info: BBS DEPT. 

S T694 PO BOX 17070 
S VEGAS. NV. S^IH 

>r LOG ON: 


IliS/MIN * TGUCTONI • ADULTS 18 + TMP IV NV 


$Z.95/MIN • HVIPLVHV • ADULTS 13+ 


Suftry SimlluTii JSeCCcs 

1 -900-884.-1400ext.406 

$2.95/mIN. ADULTS OVER 18 ONLY 
T/VtP LV rsl V •> TOUCHTONE REQURED 


HOW DO THE 

1‘LAN ETS 
LINE UP FOR 

(YOU IN “94”?: 

! PROFESSIONAL 

IPYSCHICS LIVE! 

1*800 

^ 666* 9955 

V WMIN. ADULTS OVER 18 only 


LONELY §§SB 8 ItV YOUR AREA! 

1-900-884-iaOO ext QOZ 

$2.95/min.l8 ■* Touch-tone TMP IV mu 


DATES! DATES! DATES! 

i-^OO-SU^r- 1 400 

$2.S>5/mIr* *=:X"L i'04 

Toitsclfrtor&e: • TAAP LV XV 







m 


j 


CA ■SAID 




BY LISA PALAC 


hen I was a teenager 

my mother used to shake her head 
and say "She's boy-crazy!" as I 
stomped down the steps in high heels 
and jeans so tight I had to use pliers 
to zip them. Later in life, from the 
boys I gave my wild heart to, I heard 
similarly chiding riffs: Insatiable. Oversexed. 
One-track mind. And the crushing, "Can't 
you wait until I finish my cigarette?" For all 
that I'd been told about how men were 
uncontrollable sex pigs, it seemed that I was 
the one who couldn't get enough. 

Recently, after the last guy I was with 
covered his naked penis with his hands and 
whined, "Stop touching it!" I was exasperat- 
ed. This is ridiculous, I thought, I'm supposed 
to be the one who doesn't put out. "Not 
Tonight Dear, I Have a Headache" was 
allegedly the battle hymn of the virtuous, 
sexually disinclined female while machismo 
belted out anthems like, "No Such Thing as 
Too Much Pussy" and "Unstoppable Horny 
Bastard." In my experience, however, guys 
may say they want it all, but offer them an 
unlimited sexual smorgasbord and suddenly 
they lose their appetite. 

"Where are the oversexed men?" I asked 
my friend Kate. 

"In prison," she replied. 

Kate is a fellow sex maniac who just got 
a letter from a guy in the joint who wants to 
send her as much dirty mail as she can 


possibly read. Frightening, yet in a strange 
way a refreshing change from the men who 
criticize her for being a "penetration queen." 

"I've been called an animal, a nympho- 
maniac, ravenous — and not in a nice way," 
she said. 

Danielle expressed a similar sentiment. 
"My last boyfriend was attracted to me 
because I was so cool and open about my sex- 
ual desires. But that's also why we broke up," 
she said. "Eventually, he started saying things 
like, 'Why is it every time we're in bed we 
have to have sex?"' This tightrope walk 
between assertive lover and aggressive ball- 
buster has led more than one woman to the 
cesspool of confusion. 


"Andrew grumbled about how he never 
met a woman who took the initiative, so I fig- 
ured this was my chance," said Anne. "Of 
course, I never saw him again." 

We unanimously diagnosed this bizarre 
condition as postmodern performance anxi- 
ety. Unlike the old school of pain, which was 
mainly defined as not being able to get an 
erection, this syndrome is about men being 
terrified in the face of their biggest erotic fan- 
tasy: intrepid female sexuality. And as more 
women trade in their tasteful copies of Ladies' 
Home Erotica for The Butch Manual, the num- 
ber of nervous playboys is growing. 

In the game of kiss and tell, feigning 
swinish prurience has traditionally been a 
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safe move for men; acting like a pervert is easy, 
as long as she never calls your bluff. "Guys lie a 
lot about sex," said my pal John, a reputable 
hustler on the babe scene. "We bullshit all the 
time about how much we want to fuck, 
because we think we'll never get it. So when a 
marathon opportunity knocks, we're petrified.'' 

What is it about an anywhere, anytime, 
all-the-time invitation that scares men? 
Knowledge. As writer Lily Burana notes on 
page 14, a sexually savvy woman can be intim- 
idating. Men worry that a woman who knows 
more about sex — and what she wants — will be 
a tougher critic, and nobody wants to get a 
lousy grade on their sexual performance. Faced 
with this dilemma, guys often decide it's better 
to pass on the sex than risk looking like a loser. 

If this is true, then why do guys still say 
they want a lot of sex? Because that's what 
makes them men. Men are supposed to be insa- 
tiable. Virility (whether real or imagined) 
equals Real Man. Women, of course, are sup- 
posed to have teensy sex drives. Sure, she 
should like to give head — but not too much. 
When a woman's libido meets or beats a 
man's, she's both mesmerizing and repellent; a 
much sought-after prize and a threat to the 
very core of masculinity. 

I think many guys also get anxious 
because they're measuring performance with 
such Stone Age yardsticks as, "It's not sex until 
I put my penis in your vagina," "If you don't 
come in ten minutes I'm a lousy lay" or "I 
don't have a nine-inch dick, so let's just forget 
it." Orgasms, of course, are always required to 
signal the end of S-E-X, at which time the fran- 
tic search for a towel to clean up the whole 
sticky mess should begin. With an inflexible 
formula like this, everyone ends up feeling 
inadequate. 

One way to cure this new strain of perfor- 
mance anxiety is to expand our sexual ideolo- 
gy. Men: Don't think that sex always involves 
a hard dick. Do be open to female lust, even if 
it makes you feel a little vulnerable. Women: 
Don't buy tickets to the madonna/whore 
show. Do feel good about being a sex maniac. 
Crossing the line from average nibbler to 
greedy slut is, obviously, relative. You only 
look like a pig when you're lying next to some- 
one who eats less than you do. 

This issue of Future Sex explores the idea 
that sex can be many things. It can be learning 
how to get off by not having an orgasm (page 
8); a search for life's fragmented meaning in 
the transcendent halls of masochism (page 10); 
or dressing in rubber and going dogging (page 
32). Also in this issue, performance superdiva 
Ann Magnuson (page 24) spills her juice on the 
primal urge: "When men do it we're told 
they're sowing their wild oats, whereas when 
women do it, they're sluts or they've got some 
kind of emotional problem." 

So remember girls: Being beautiful isn't 
easy, but being easy is always beautiful. 



The last line was contributed by Stephen Biegner and 
Jonathan Hayes , who always finish what's on their plate. 

Dennar Bildoon is a San Francisco illustrator and graphic 
artist. When not pixelating in Photoshop, he 
can often be found dabbling in oils 
or shagging fungoes. 
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Dave McKean 


PRACTICING 
THE ANCIENT ART 
OF SEX MAGICK 



t the age of 


H nineteen, in the back of a 
small trailer in Pensacola, 
Florida, 1 discovered the 
pleasures and powers of 
Sex Magick. My girlfriend 
and I smoked a little grass 
before we made love. Time dilat- 
ed; awareness expanded through 
each cell in our bodies, and 
every sensation was so exquisite- 
ly pleasurable that we savored 
each moment. Orgasm wasn't 
something we rushed towards. 
When it did hit, though, we 
experienced a totally mystical, 
ego-merging meltdown. This 
wasn't about being stoned — it 
was something much bigger. 
Later, I read about Robert Anton 
Wilson's experiences with Sex 
Magick in his book, Cosmic 
Trigger, and I wanted to try it 
again. 

My lover at the time — a 
country girl raised on a potato 
farm deep within the Bible 
Belt — thought it was a pretty 
silly idea. But after much persua- 
sion, we began practicing Tan trie 
meditations together. Sitting in 
what is known as the YabYum 
position — me with my legs in a 
half-lotus and my back straight, 
while she sat on my cock with 
her legs wrapped around me — 
we stared into each other's eyes. 
At first we giggled a lot, but after 
about 45 minutes she asked me 
if I felt like I was tripping. Yeah, 
I saw the trails and sparks flow- 
ing from our bodies, too. Soon 
our initial experiments with 
marijuana were overshadowed 
by the full-blown psychedelic 
experiences that we had just 
breathing together, without the 
assistance of any psychoactive 
drugs. This set me off on an 
odyssey that continues to this 
day. 

Throughout the ages, vari- 
ous sexual practices, rituals and 
disciplines have been used to 





heighten, expand or otherwise 
alter consciousness. This rich 
potpourri of erotic yoga encom- 
passes techniques that originated 
in both the East — called Tantra — 
and the West — where it is 
referred to as Sex Magick. 
(Magick is spelled with a K to 
differentiate practical mysticism 
from illusory stage perfor- 
mance.) Mystical disciplines are 
often divided into left and right- 
hand paths. Both, supposedly, 
lead up the spiral path of spiritu- 
al evolution but — like the 
dichotomy of political parties — 
the right-hand path is one of 
conservative, monkish absti- 
nence, while the left is one of 
liberal, sensual indulgence. 
While both Tantra and Sex 
Magick have traditionally been 
designated as left-hand path- 
ways, one of the things that dif- 
ferentiates Sex Magick and 
Tantra is the goals they are try- 
ing to achieve. 

Tantra is all about merging 
Tantra strives to bring your 
body, mind and spirit together 
so they can merge with your 
lover's. Sex Magickians enjo\ 
doing this too, but they're also 
interested in acquiring some- 
thing else — power. And it is 
here, in the application of that 
power, that the many shades — 
from white to gray to black — of 
Sex Magick appear. Aleister 
Crowley defined magick as "the 
Science and Art of causing 
Change to occur in conformity 
with Will." The sexual act releas- 
es quite a bit of energy, and Sex 
Magickians attempt to harness 
and apply this energy in order to 
fuel the attainment of their will 
For example, many sexual sor- 
cerers believe that the best time 
to cast a spell is during the 
moment of orgasm. 

Still, the goal of Sex Magick 
is not to rush crotch-long into . 
some brief, meat-pounding \ 
orgasms but rather to expand / 
consciousness, to get high. 
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Tantra and Sex Magick tech- 
niques focus the mind on 
somatic sensations in the 
here and now, and the point 
is to avoid reaching climax 
for as long as possible, some- 
times for hours. This, in theo- 
ry, allows for the body, mind 
and spirit to unify. With prac- 
tice, I've discovered that 
breathing and other biologi- 
cal rhythms become synchro- 
nized and psychological 
boundaries begin to blur, 
immersing me in the slow- 
motion sensuality of the 
moment. Others have also 
experienced this. In fact, the 
most common remark I've 
heard by first-time practition- 
ers is, "I couldn't tell where 
my body ended and my 
lover's body began." 

Beginning to think that 
this sounds like your kind of 
path to enlightenment? 
Here's a simple exercise to get 
you started. Get comfortable 
and relaxed with your lover. 
Set aside several hours, hang 
the Do Not Disturb sign on 
the door and unplug the tele- 
phone. Light candles, some 
incense, and turn off the 
lights. Begin by lying nude 
together, facing each other's 
body. You may touch each 
other's genitals, but don't 
focus any more attention on 
them than you do any other 
part of their body. Let erec- 
tions come and go. 
Remember, the goal here is 
not to fuck, but to expand 
consciousness. 

Next, begin to synchro- 
nize your breathing — either 
in and out together or alter- 
nating, so that one's in breath 
is the other's out breath and 
vice versa. Maintain eye con- 
tact. Within thirty minutes or 
so, you'll begin to feel that 
time has compressed. The 
physical boundaries between 


you and your lover begin to 
blur, and a kind of electric 
current runs between your 
bodies. Your sense of touch 
becomes amplified, and your 
awareness of this electricity 
begins to grow. Your fingers 
generate a pleasant tingling, 
and you may begin to see a 
faint glow or luminescent 
aura flickering around your 
bodies. Let the sensations rip- 
ple through you as you con- 
tinue like this for several 
hours, and you'll reach an 
extraordinary state of 
empathic rapture that is very 
similar to being under the 
influence of MDMA (or 
Ecstasy). 

For those who are turned 
on by the idea of dissolving 
into a sea of endless nirvanic 
orgasms, there are two good 
books to get you started: 
Christopher Hyatt's Secrets of 
Western Tantra and Margo 
Anand's The Art of Sexual 
Ecstasy, both of which are 
very straightforward nuts- 
and-bolts manuals. For those 
less inclined toward book 
learning, there are "Oceanic 
Tantra" workshops run by 
tantric teachers Raphael 
and Kutira Decosterd. 

If you study these tech- 
niques carefully and practice 
diligently with the proper 
partner— which is a whole lot 
more fun than it sounds — 
you will be initiated into a 
mysterious realm holding 
undreamed-of pleasures. 

David fay Brown is the author 
of Brainchild and Mavericks 
of the Mind. 

Dave McKean is best known for his 
work in comics , illustrating such 
acclaimed titles as Arkham Asylum, 
Black Orchid, and Cages. 

For information, on Oceanic Tantra send a 
SASE to: The Kahua Hawaiian Institute , 
P.O. Box 1747, Makawao, HI 96768. 
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Electro Butt Plug 

The Charger of a lifetime! An acrylic butt plug with 2 electrodes that stimulate the anal 
sphincters. When used in conjunction with the P.E.S. Box this butt plug can become an 
actual fucking machine sliding in and out of the ass by itself. Available in three sizes. 


P.E.S. Electro Stimulation Box 

Can be used with up to 4 P.E.S. attachments. 
Instant kill switches, and LED indicator lights 
to visually control the pulse output. 2 power 
control knobs (one for course and one for fine 
adjustment) 1 pulse knob, and 2 frequency 
knobs ( one for course, and one for fine 
adjustments which is located on the right side 
of the box. Engineering at its finest. Comes 
with AC adapter or use with 9-volt alkaline 
battery. Includes 2 sets of leads. Raw 
pleasure! 


Vaginal Plug 

When it comes to the vaginal this one is the 
Rolls Royce. Measures long x 1 1/2" diam. 
with a 5 base and 3 conductive surfaces, 
two electrified surfaces at the base and a third 
covering the rounded tip. It produces a pro- 
vocative ranqe of stimulating effects. Base 
allows access to the 
lation. 


Little Big Man 

Come With A Bang! The Sphere is totally 
conductive and designed to achieve maxi- 
mum vaginal stimulation. 


Cock-Head Stimulator (Sparkler) 

A short length of magically conductive rub- 
ber that canoe used anally, urethral, and also 
looped through the acrylic platform it be- 
comes a mystical cock-head stimulator in 
conjunction with a single cock ring at the base 
of tne cock. This one packs a wallop! 

Fora complete catalog send $5 to: 


Prices apply to U.S. residents. Must certify 18 years 
or older. Warning! No contact above the waist and 
should not be used by anyone with a heart condi- 
tion. Consult your physician. 2nd day mail ser- 
vice available. 


Paradise Electro Stimulations 
3172 N. Rainbow Blvd. Suite 325 Dept 6 
Las Vegas, NV 89108, USA 

MasterCard VISA 




BY DAVID AARON CLARK 


T he first photos I ever saw of hardcore 
S/M activity were scene-of-the-accident 
style black-and-white snapshots in 
Screw magazine. I remember the black 
dots of blood spotting one overfed, 
balding slave's doughy haunches, and 
the features of the semi-attractive dom- 
inatrix looming above him, wrenched 
as they were into an unflattering sneer. This 
is not sex, I thought. This is silly and embar- 
rassing. 

Many years later, I've appeared in such 
photos. I've been whipped, caned, bound and 
gagged, fucked up the ass with fist and dildo, 
and pierced; I've been peed on, burned, 
choked and humiliated to orgasm. Many of 
my lovers' sex games involve the conjunction 
of sharp daggers and scalpels with the tender- 



er portions of my anatomy. Last year, noted 
documentor of the outre Charles Gatewood, 
after videotaping a casual evening at home 
with me and my all-time favorite domina, 
Mistress Shane, remarked, "Wow, you guys 
are really out on the edge." I was a bit taken 
aback; it was kind of like Shannen Doherty 
noting your attitude problem. 

How did such a transfiguration occur, 
you may well ask. I've examined that ques- 
tion myself for some time. 

Among armchair psychologists, the 
debate has traditionally raged over whether 
masochists are born or made. Kraft-Ebing's 
Psychopathia Sexualis brims over with case 
studies of people with whom I share affini- 
ties, as does The Lives of The Saints. Freud, pre- 
dictably, would relate it all to some obscure 


incident from my childhood. 

One of the trendier explanations of the 
desire by the modern American middle-class 
white male to be humiliated by a beautiful 
young woman is that he bears an innate need 
to hand over the burning reins of patriarchal 
responsibility; to relieve himself of stressful 
decision-making. Hey, not me, pal. I'm a mid- 
level editor at a tawdry little pornographic 
newspaper, and struggling novelist. Though I 
try to rule my interior life, my outward rou- 
tine hardly places me at the top of the food 
chain. 

Why am I a pain junkie, then? Some 
might glibly point to my Roman Catholic 
roots, but closer examination hardly justifies 
the ferocity of my passions. My affair with 
the Church was little more than a flirtation. 


future: sex 






My parents were practically agnostic, 
and my tenure at a Catholic high 
school was peopled with surprisingly 
liberal and kind clergy. Any deep 
avowal of original sin and redemp- 
tion through suffering was not 
instilled in this heart by ruler-wield- 
ing nuns or mother figures wielding 
sexual guilt. 

There is, though, some precedent for my 
desires previewed in my own mater, a rather 
distant, serious figure, often absent thanks to 
the demands of her career, and no stranger to 
the occasional administration of "tough 
love." Marry the emotional need to repeat 
this experience with the enticing sexuality of 
a young, haughty, leather-clad mistress, and 
perhaps we're getting somewhere. 

But other signs are just not there. When 
a fad of holding lit cigarettes to your arm rip- 
pled through my teen set, I was not interested 
in proving my manhood. And although I cer- 
tainly admired my cheerleader girlfriend's 
white leather boots, I had no desire to lick 
them clean — or wear them. 

What finally began to draw me into the 
arms of masochism in my late 20's was a cer- 
tain romantic curiosity and the desire to find 
a precedent for my own sexual, but not nec- 
essarily deviant, obsessions. 

During a painfully unrequited love I suf- 
fered in college for a red-headed strumpet 
with a sharp tongue and a permanent sneer, I 
found myself reading a friend's prized copy of 
the then-out-of-print Venus in Furs . Sacher- 
Masoch's superheated, foolishly obsessional 
but luxurious prose spoke directly to my con- 
dition, and my real-life unobtainable object 
of desire was thereafter permanently trans- 
formed into Wanda Dunajew, the wicked 
mistress who haunts the callow Severin's 
dreams. 

About the same time I visited The Vault, 
the infamous S/M club located in 
Manhattan's meat-packing district. My 
curiosity was piqued, but I could hardly imag- 
ine taking part in the sights I witnessed: hot 
wax on asses and nipples; men and women 
on leashes with alligator clips pinching their 
tits; long, monotonous beatings with leather 
straps and paddles. Exotic and tawdry, but 
not exactly erotic. 

Working for Screw, one of the responsi- 
bilities that fell into my lap was a column 
entitled "Naked City" that reviewed sexual 
entertainment in New York City. At one 
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much as the meticu- 
lously labeled dissec- 
tions of crime scenes. 
Now they were chances 
to establish a forbidden 
intimacy between souls 
and defy all laws of propriety and distance. 

Shane took me past thresholds I had 
never particularly imagined wanting to 
explore. Scientifically, I suppose it was just a 
matter of a previously undiscovered tolerance 
for pain. Spiritually, I was seeking a transcen- 
dent marriage of debased act and pure inten- 
tion that would give meaning to what, 
through my lover's death, had become a frag- 
mented, unfocused life. Each level satisfied 
me only momentarily, as I continued to seek 
the transmogrification of guilt and agonized 
sadness into some sort of rough redemption. 


point, my presence was requested at Belle de 
Jour, a private S/M parlor. My first, virgin 
hour spent with an attractive, dark-haired 
domina was intriguing; sexual, however, in 
only the most intellectual and removed of 
ways. I experimented a few more times pro- 
fessionally, with much the same results — mild 
thrills, and an almost academic sense of infor- 
mation-gathering. 

Then, outside forces intervened. 

My lover of two years, a brilliant but 
troubled rock singer whom I both lived and 
created with, committed suicide after a down- 
ward spiral that included kamikaze drug use 
and stints in two mental wards. When she 
leaped from the window of an SRO she had 
holed up in, she took most of my world with 
her, and left only a hotel room of impenetra- 
ble detritus from which I would fruitlessly try 
and salvage some solid reason for her demise. 

Two months later, with my period of 
mourning just underway, I met the first mis- 
tress who had ever impressed me simply as a 
woman, as a reasonable and intelligent 
human being I could love and have an open 
communication with. 

Infused with an odd, unsettling brew of 
nihilism and hope, I began my first truly 
sadomasochistic affair. It was flavored with 
intrigue, companionship, some vanilla sex 
and episodes of both emotional support and 
warfare. 

I saw Mistress Shane as two people. One 
was a professional dominant, cold and calcu- 
lating, thoroughly manipulative. The other 
was a private person, neurotic and needy as 
anyone. Her need for my help was mirrored 
by my own need for the safe structure and 
easily defined responsibilities of "serving the 
mistress." 

In terms of finding pleasure in purely 
quantifiable, physical acts, it was, in the final 
accounting, love that made the difference. 
Yes, I had experimented with golden showers 
before; but they had always been cold, 
Ballardian affairs, resembling nothing so 


\ ecoming a full-blown masochist is a lot 
1 like losing your virginity, as well. Once 
I sexuality — and in my case, S/M — is inte- 
J grated into your life, it becomes many 
I things. After being shown the profound 
I pleasures of servitude and suffering, I 
I found S/M didn't always have to be 
sturm und drang, dark nights of the soul. 
It could be recreational therapy, another path 
to intimacy between people, or just good sex. 

Have I answered the question yet of how 
I've become what I am? Maybe. Someone else 
with the same history and disposition could 
go their whole life without ever doing the 
things I've done. But here I stand — or kneel, 
if you prefer. Technically a deviant, but feel- 
ing well-adjusted, more comfortable with my 
sexuality than most folks I encounter. My 
sexuality drives me and informs me, but it 
does not torture me. 

I leave that to my lovers. 


David Aaron Clark is the author of The Wet Forever 
and Sister Radiance (Rhinoceros Books). He most 
recently interviewed William Gibson for Future Sex #4. 
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some of the "Sexiest" & 
most Stimulating Images from our 
Adult On-Line Magazine - FREE! 

LACE OFFERS YOU: 

• GORGEOUS Sexy Models - 
Both Amateur & Professional 

• ABSOLUTELY the best Color 
Photographs & Scans in the 
world & not available on any 
other BBS or online service! 
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• VIDEO for Window's 
files, the latest & hottest 
Microsoft Product. Play 
these Videos on your 
your computer. Down- 
load the runtime pro- 
gram and sample video 
file for FREE! Listen to 
our models talk to you, 
entice you and show you 
why they really enjoy 
Nude modeling. One - 
on - One, Just For You! 



• LOCAL ACCESS tele- 
phone numbers for over 
800 cities in the U.S. 

• HIGH SPEED access 
available . We support 
14.4 down to 2400 baud 

• RATED #1 by 
our Users as 
the best On-line 

Adult Magazine! 


Set your modem to 8-N-l (Data- Parity-Stop Bits) 
and your terminal emulation to ANSI and dial: 

(818) 789-4275 

LACE 

the on-line adult magazine 

Questions? Call our voice line (818) 709-3795 
Must be an Adult - Limited Offer 






REG Publishing is proud to introduce its new 
line of Adult CD-Rom titles featuring Gorgeous 
and Sexy Centerfold Models. Experience inter- 
active pleasure as each CD-Rom presents 20 
different Nude Photo Shoots. Over 240 images 
in all. You decide from a visual Table of Con- 
tents which Sexy Model you want to be-come 
intimate with in either an 8 or 24 bit Color for- 
mat. Pius we've selected 40 of these images 
for 1024 x 768 display, too! 

Teri - COD Volume #1 

PHOTO REALISTIC QUALITY • BETTER THAN PHOTO CD 


You’ll be overwhelmed as to the photo realistic quality of these 
CD-Rom's. Almost "3" dimensional. It’s as if you could reach 
out and actually touch her ... So inviting that you feel as if you 
could step into the set and join her. 

"COD Volume #1 Teri • April • Brenda and 17 other Sexy 


Models invite you to come watch them in their very own inti- 
mate Nude Photo Shoot. Only $49.95 plus $3.00 p/h. 

"Lovers Volume #1" : Share the 
pleasure as you watch 20 different 
couples engage in intimacy. Boys 
with Girls. . Girls with Girls . . & 

Naughty 3-somes. $49.95 + $3.ph ^ & Jgff . ^ 

"COD - Volume #2" : Carolyn and 19 other models invite 
you to their intimate Nude Photo Shoot. Only $49.95 +$3p/h 
To Order by phone call (818) 993-5629. Visa, AMX & 
MasterCard accepted. OR to order by mail send 
Check or Money Order to: REG PUBLISHING, Dept FS1, 
Post Office Box 5138, Chatsworth, CA 91313. 

Requirements are IBM PC & Windows 3.1. Will work with Dos & Mac 
viewing programs • Adults Only • Dealer Inquiries Invited. 

Save $20.00 - Order 2 CD'S for only $79.95 + $5.00 p/h. 
Carolyn - COB Voi. #2 Save $40.00 - Order all 3 CD's for only $109.95 + $7.50 p/h. 


The OLDEST recordedin stance of 
the word LJ U n 

atesfrom the year 

J 2n Z I* OGXired in trie name 

of a london street call ed 
IGROPE-GUNT LANE. 


Plain Brown Email 

Folks flock to the Net for uncensored sex discussions, but no matter how 
anonymously written the text may seem, it lays bare many users' identities for the 
entire world to see. Those who can't withstand the exposure are starting to go 
through anonymous servers, the Net equivalent of a plain brown wrapper. The servers 
replace a sender's email address with a personal code. Penet.fi is by far the busiest, 
and it can route anonymous postings to any group on Usenet. For more information 
(including prices) send a request to help@penet.fi. — Alyssa Katz 
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INTERIOR SHOT. DAYTIME. 

Buffy and Jody are sitting 
on the bed, smoking ciga- 
rettes and reading Celine. 

They are both in their mid- 
20s. Nothing is happening. It 
is quiet. 

BUFFY 

Hey, I know what. 

JODY 

What. 

BUFFY 

Remember how we used to 
have sex? 

JODY 

What are you getting at? 
BUFFY 

Well, I was kind of thinking 
that we might try having sex 
this afternoon. 

JODY 

What? Why? 

BUFFY 

Well, it was just a thought. 
There's nothing much else to 
do, and we haven't 
any money. 

JODY 

Good God, you're incredible. 

I don't know why I hang 
around with you. How totally 
embarrassing. I'm leaving. 



Bishara, 


THE END 


— Jeffrey P. McManus 


In the future, 
silicone may be 
banished from 
women's chests but 
it will be more than 
welcome between their 
legs. Fed up with the 
shoddy quality and limited 
selection of mass-produced 
dildos, a new breed of 
entrepreneur has 
arisen: silicone sex-toy 
artisans. Marilyn 
founder of Vixen 
Creations, has produced the 
Cyber dildo, a stylized tool with a 
stair-step-shaped upper curve 
that's put her customers into 
sensekick nirvana. 

Bishara explains that sili- 
cone, unlike the cheaper rubber 
and latex used for most adult 
novelties, "feels more flesh- 
like. It retains body heat, it's 
smooth and luxurious; it's 
non-porous and easy to clean; 
it has a high tear strength that 
makes it long-lasting and you 
can make it in any color you 
want." Bishara crafts her toys 
from a blend of silicone mate- 
rials most often used for 
industrial molds. Finding the 
right formula and process 
took her nearly a year of 
experimentation and consul- 
tation with industrial scien- 
tists. "When I told the guy at 
Dow-Corning what I wanted 
the stuff for he was blown 
away. The next thing he asked 
me was, 'Can I invest in your 
company?"' The Cyber is avail- 
able exclusively from Good 
Vibrations in San Francisco. 

— Stacy Vye 
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The latest "self-improvement" trend for men is 
penile cosmetic surgery. Using modern, minimally 
invasive techniques, it is possible to "plump up" 
and lengthen penises. Typically, four grand will buy 
a man an additional inch or so of length and cir- 
cumference. (Your mileage may differ.) 

There are three basic procedures: 1) Some of 
the ligaments that anchor the internal portion of 
the penis to the pubic bones are resected. This 
allows more of the penis to extend outside the 
body. 2) Some of the fat pad over the pubic bone is 
removed. This also causes the penis to protrude 
more. 3) Some of this fat is transferred into the 
penis to increase its thickness. Though these proce- i 
dures are performed in minutes, there is a five to 1 
six-week recovery period. During this time, the 
penis may be used for decorative purposes only, j 
Sexual activity with the born-again organ could 
undo its otherwise permanent gains. 

For those who eschew surgery, what is the j 
length of the average unmodified penis? Urologist 
Harold Reed says a 1942 study of New York men j 
found an average of 5-3/8 inches. Of course, j 
Americans are taller and larger today than they were 
fifty years ago. Even assuming a proportional 
increase, though, today's average would only be 
5-1/2 inches or so. Is bigger better? Opinions differ, 
but an estimated ten percent of Dr. Reed's patients | 
are there at the request of their wives or lovers. 



— Sandy Sandfort 



The only ongoing safe-sex club for women in 
the U.S. has reopened its doors, its heart and its 
legs. San Francisco's Club Ecstasy is a combination 
social club, sex-education parlor and no-tell motel 
for any woman over 18 (male-to-female transsexuals 
are also invited, but only after the operation, 
please). A one-year club membership covers the 
price of admission, coat and clothing check, and 
safe-sex supplies. 

Inside, you can also 
buy refreshments and 
snacks, but alcohol 
and smoking are 
verboten . Most club 
evenings include 
erotic performances, 
music and videos. "It's 
a place to have sex, but 
it's also a club," says 
Kitaka Gara, Club Ecstasy's leggy impresaria . To find 
out the when and where of the next club night, call 
the Ecstasy Hotline: 415-267-6915, and leave your 
name and mailing address. You'll get an informa- 
tion card in the mail. —Andrea Reich 





ErotiCafe CD$99 . 

Besi selling adult title. Steamiest women show all in movies and 
full color photos. Macintosh #300 or IBM/PC #301 

Bare Assets CD$79 

See the models dance on the beach, splash in the pool, and pose in the 
studio as they “Bare their Assets' Macintosh #100 or IBM/PC #101 

Qlamo*4AQi^ii^ 1 943 CD$59 1 

Nostalgic nude photos, movies, 
and posters from the 1940’s. 

Macintosh #200 
IBM/PC #201 




Ail CD ROMs contain full color photos and QuickTime Movies. Sample floppy sets 

Space Coast Software Orders (800)94(h2040 

Inquires (407)242-2040 Fax (407)242-8682 







HP §08 



SEXUAL 

(R)EVOLUTION 




KNOWING TOO MUCH ABOUT SEX CAN LEAVE YOU HIGH AND DRY 
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BY LILY BURANA 


s a horny, twenty- 

something feminist, I've spent much of 
my adulthood undoing my "good girl 
damage" to become a thoroughly mod- 
ern, sexually self-act-u-a-lized woman. 
I've spent several years working as a 
performer in the sex biz, schooled 
myself in the theory and practice 
of S/M, explored every type 
of relationship arrange- 
ment I could dream 
up and developed 
a career for 
myself as a 
pornographer. 
I've stared down 
guilt and shame 
and opened up to 
lust and adventure. I 
have 35 pairs of stiletto 
heels and a radical sexu- 
al politic to match. Let's 
face it, I am that sex-posi- 
tive Cosmo girl! This status 
may seem enviable, but it's 
not without its problems. 
Well, one problem actually: 
I'm not getting laid. 

Yes, it's sad but true. The only 
hump I've gotten lately is the one on my back 
from sitting scrunched up at my desk, typing on my 
keyboard what I wish I was doing in real life. Not that I 
don't try to have sex, it's just that all my potential trysts fiz- 
zle out somewhere in the negotiation stage. I talk, he/she walks. 
Bummer. You can imagine my frustration at being a slut in theory 
but a monk in practice. 

Recently I spent a lot of time trying to unearth the roots of my 
dry spell (God knows I have plenty of free time!). Is it the way I 
look? Well, I don't look any different than before I posted the vacan- 
cy sign on my headboard. In fact, I look better than usual since my 
only steady partner these days is the StairMaster. Do I come on too 
strong? That seems silly, since I generally take on the submissive role 
during the pre-make-out stage of the game. Maybe I'm not coming 
on strong enough? 

Finally, I reached my wits' end trying to figure out why my life 
had become a nookie-free zone. I cornered my friend Marc and 
asked him, point blank: "Tell me, my friend. How could I be so sex- 
ually educated, yet so pathetically sexless? What is it that makes me 
such an unappealing sex partner?" 

Marc looked thoughtful for a moment, then spoke very careful- 
ly. "You're too much of a woman for most people, darlin'." Now 
what the hell was that supposed to mean? "To be honest, once 
you tell someone how...um ...well-educated you are, they might be 
a little bit turned off." He went on to expound on the theory that 




I 





yes, even today, even in the "alternative" 
scene ("alternative" to what, might I ask?) 
there are still plenty of people who are intim- 
idated by a sexually savvy woman. And here I 
was thinking dinosaurs were extinct. 

I couldn't be satisfied with this answer. 
It was just too unreal, too... depressing. So in 
the name of investigative research, I called up 
a female acquaintance — herself a card-carry- 
ing member of the sex-posi posse. "Oh, yes," 
she sighed, "I'm afraid I have the same prob- 
lem. I try not to let anyone know that those 
of us who write about sex rarely ever do it. 
And it's not because I don't try. In fact, the 
other day, I was talking to this guy who 
seemed interested, so I told him I had just 
seen this sex vid Sodomania IV. He visibly 
recoiled as if I'd told him I snack on severed 
heads." 

But what, I asked her, could be behind 
such repulsion? "I don't know. Maybe people 
are afraid that if they bed down with a 
woman who knows a lot about sex she'll 
hold up a scorecard afterwards or brandish an 
axe if she's disappointed." Oh brother. I 
spent all those years in libidinous boot camp 
to become a hyper-stoked sex kitten, not the 
vagina dentata of the 90s. 

I called another sexually adventurous gal 
pal, and asked her how she dealt with this 
dilemma. "To be perfectly blunt," she confid- 
ed, "I noticed that my potential partners are 
much more willing if I don't come across as 
being very sexually interested or experienced. 
So I just play dumb and keep quiet. No one 
has ever resented my technique, only how I 
developed it — through a lot of practice. So I 
just skirt the issue and pretend I'm naturally 
gifted." But doesn't the fun get diminished 
by the lack of dialogue? How do you commu- 
nicate your likes or limits? 

"A lot gets lost in the silence — including 
who I really am — but as I've found, it's clam 
up or go without!" 

Now that just won't do for me. My 
entire self-styled sex education was launched 
in rebellion against the fact that women are 
taught that sex is, at best, an indirectly grati- 
fying act of wrestling in silence. Nice girls 
might do it, but they sure as hell shouldn't 
talk about it openly or explore it too deeply. 
Maybe that's why even I've had so many 
"successful" trips around the block; I didn't 
sully the experiences with excessive talking, 
probing, or disclosing. God knows I got 
much more action as a mute, sexual dumb- 
shit. Sigh. 

As I trudge through the desert in search 
of some hormonal oasis, I maintain a forced 
sense of hope and a firm grip on my variable- 
speed vibrator. I hope I see the day when 
women such as myself aren't dissed when 
they reveal their erotic know-how, but are 
instead positively cherished and seriously 
fucked. 

Until then, we"ll be starring in the G- 
rated saga The Women Who Knew Too Much. 

4 

Lily Burana edits and publishes Taste Of Latex 
magazine. She prays a lot , too. 
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X-rated, True Interactive, Full Motior 
The Interactive Adventures of Se; 
The Dream Machine $69 

GRAPHICAL IMAGES OF FLO: 

X-rated Stills 

Southern Beauties $59 
Bodacious Beauties $69 

DIBIT A L TRADING CO. 

X-rated Full Motion Video 

Sinfully Yours $59 
California Daydreamer $59 


0M ANTICS 

-rated Full Motion Vi< 

ainWomen $49 


rated Full Motion Vii 


Call Today Fon 
Fast Delivery J 
More Titles, 
Lower Prices, 
and our 
Free Catalog! 

800923-18 i 

X Marks the Spl 
99 F Main Strei 
Stoneham, MA 





Bob Adler 



Madeleine 
Sean Kennedy 
Billy Phenix 

Becky Wilson 

Janeel Smith 
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Boh Adler is a San Francisco based 
commercial photographer who specializes in 
photographing people. His work appears fre- 
quently in national and local publications 
and he recently hail a gallery exhibition of 
work from his Burlesque Strippers series. 
Between commercial assignments he mdulges 
his fantasies with erotic photography. 


Sean Kennedy plays guitar ; sings and writes 
music for Fag Bash (Queer Rock n Roll). 


Madeleine is an award-winning artist who 
has produced and hosted TV shows and 
video art throughout the world, including 
the recently-banned San Francisco cable 
show Erotica SF. She has a Master of Fine 
Arts degree , speaks six languages and has 
traveled extensively. For more irresistible 
images of Madeleine, order tapes of Erotica 
SF by calling (41 5) 861-4101. 
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THE STAMFORD COLLECTION Our "Best Seller" List 



PLEASURE SWING™ 

Perfect access to your 
lover's body! She sits com- 
fortably, securely sus- 
pended from the ceiling. 
Attach, remove quick & 
easy. Reg. $69.95 
Code A 
Now $59.95 
With Wrist 
Restraints 
Reg. 

$79.95 
Code B 
Now 
$69.95 


Instructions & Hardware Included 


Velcro Wrist 
Restraints 




THE SOURCE™ Multi-speed electric vi- 
brator. 7 erotic attachments, including an 
incredible clitoral stimulator! Enjoy massage 
from head to toes! Reg. $36.95 

Code C Now $29.95 



UTOPIA LOVE...STAYS HOT! 

Unique masturbator uses warming oil 
contained within the sleeve. Sleeve stays hot 
when warmed underwater. Batteries notincl. 

Reg. $39.95 Code D Now $32.95 


THE RINGS OF SATURN 

Top of the line in Fenis Pumps! 

Multi-speed vibrations & 
beaded erection rings 
stimulate, as an air 
pump gives suction. 
Climax Lube & 
Vibro-Clean 
samples incL Bat- 
teries not incl. 
Reg. $79.95 
CodeH 
Now 
$69.95 
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OUR EXCLUSIVE 
CEILING MIRROR 

Hang safely on ceiling or wall with 6 
velcro tabs (incl ). No tools needed. 
Light, shatterproof, flexible. Remove 
in seconds. 54" X 40". Reg. $16.95 

Code E Now $12.95 


Pleasure Plus ™ 
Sf OFFER' 



CLEOPATRA 

With Realistic Vibrating Vagina! 

Full-size love doll holds 275 lbs. Blue 
eyes, red lips, firm breasts. Soft pu- 
bic hair, textured inner vagina. Enjoy 
3-way fantasy love! Reg. $97.95 

Code J Now $89.95 



THE REALISTIC VAGINA 

Soft lips and tender folds hand-molded 
from a real woman! Feels so lifelike! 

Reg. $89.95 Code N Now $79.95 


VIBRATING REALISTIC VAGINA 

Reg. $99.95 Code 0 Now $89.95 


DEEP STROKER 

The name says it all! 
Pumps and vibrates for 
compl ete 
arousal. 
Uses 3C 
batteri es 
(not incl.) 

Reg. $29.95 

Code R 
Now 
$24.95 



THE CONVOM 
THAT MOVES WITH YOU! 

Designed for stimulation, the Patented Pouch elimi- 
nates the confining feeling of many condoms. Active 
Rolling Folds stroke the most sensitive areas. In tests, 
men felt added comfort with just the right friction. 
Women experienced more pleasure and stimulation. 
Our 20 Condom Sampler has 3 Pleasure Plus™, plus 
condoms with textures, colors, ultra-thin, and form- 
fitting! Top quality, FDA approved. 

A $13 Valuel Code K Only $1.00 



CONTROL 
FOR MEN 

Stay hard as long as you 
want to. Come when you 
want to. Physician designed 
to prolong love-making. Ad- 
justable velcro closure. 

Reg. $16.95 
Code F Now $14.95 


THE 

ARSENAL 

An assortment 
of our most 
popular ticklers 
ever, in vibrant 
colors. Includes 
an extender. 
Gift-boxed. 

Reg. $24.95 
Code G Now $21.95 



SUPER PUMP 

Have a longer, thicker, harder penis with 
our piston-action vacuum pump. Discover 
the pleasure of pumping up! Reg. $34.95 

Code l Now $29.95 
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NATURAL 

WONDER 

A soft-as-flesh variable- 
speed vibrator with some- 
thing extra... now you can 
experience the feeling of 
natural, moving foreskin. 

Reg. $27.95 

Code M Now $24.95 


VIBRATING JOY TOY 

A Totally New Idea in 
Female Sexual Satisfaction! 
Women enjoy the sucking sensations of 
the fantastic Joy Toy alone or during 
intercourse. The soft pink toy caresses 
her labia, as the vibrations tingle her 
clitoris. (Batteiy not incl.). 

Reg. $59.95 




THE TITILLIZER 

Slip-on nipple jewelry! A shining 
golden chain hangs delicately be- 
tween her breasts. Adjustable loops 
for easy fit. You'll love the look, she'll 
love the sensation! R e g $1 4.95 
Code U Now $9.95 



SUPER YOHIMBE 

Enhance potency! Diet supple- 
ment with legend- 
ary Yohimbe bark 
extract. Safe, pure, 
potent and effec- 
tive for satisfaction 
that lasts and lasts! 

Reg. $14.95 
Code V 
Now $12.95 
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THE PLUG 



Soft plug stimulates 
G-Spot or pros- 
tate! Hollow core 
with vibrating egg 
for vibro -massage, 
or insert a finger for 
greater intimacy 
and control. 
Reg. $27.95 
CodeW 
Now $21.95 


HIDDEN OBSESSIONS 

An erotic masterpiece with fantasies like 
the Ice Dildo, shaving, discipline, under- 
water lesbians, and more! VHS Feature 

Reg. $39.95 Code T N ow $32.95 

FREE 48 PAGE COLOR CATALOG WITH YOUR ORDER 

For Catalog Only send $2.00 for Postage and Handling 

Stamford Hygienic Corp., PO Box 1160, L.I.C., NY 11101 Pept.XjLlZ^. — 
FULL MONEY BACK GUARANTEE if not delighted. VOID OUTSIDE U.S.A. & CANADA 
(Canadian Dollars - Add 20%). Check boxes below. By ordering you certify that you are over 21. 
Established 1969 - Over 1 million satisfied customers. 
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Jill Greenberg 



• /y he's done it all: Hollywood films. East Village performance art, the indie 
rock and roll scene, even a TV sitcom. Technically, you could say Ann 
Magnuson is an actress. But really, she's a multimedia artist — not the digital 
kind — whose funny, surreal approach to life, lust, snotty art openings and the 
pursuit of a parallel universe is, well, absolutely hip. 


As the better half of Bongwater, a 
band formed along with musician/pro- 
ducer Kramer, her overactive imagination 
made it to vinyl with albums like Double 
Bummer, The Big Sell Out and Power of 
Pussy . A wall of trippy guitars and arcane 
sound bites. Power of Pussy mutates things 
like a Led Zeppelin riff into a mantra 
about sucking and shopping. Other star 
vehicles include the television comedy 
Anything But Love, the solo performance 
You Could Be Home Now, ("It's like a psy- 
chedelic Our Town," she says) and the 
recently released fantasy/adventure film 
Cabin Boy. 

Ann Magnuson farms the dark, moist 
terrain of our subconscious with the 
Garden Weasel. Then she scoops up all the 
strange, silly and sexual pieces, decorates 
them with sparklers, and hands it to us on 
a paper plate. Here you go. 


Future Sex: So what was the whole inspira- 
tion behind the record Power of Pussy? 

Ann Magnuson: Maybe entering my sexual 
prime, those exciting years after you turn 30. 
Now that I'm practically a married woman 
it's rather difficult to discuss these things. 

FS: Oh, I see, okay. 

AM: It's kind of hard to reconcile myself 
between the good girl and the bad girl; the 
dutiful loving wife and the exciting, swinging 
girl on the go. I always try to find a way to 
have my cake and eat it, too. There's a song 
on that one Bongwater record [The Big Sell- 
Out], "Free Love Messes Up My Life," which is 
sort of my theme song. I don't want to sleep 
with somebody I wouldn't want to be in love 
with. Otherwise it's just like 30 minutes on a 
Stairmaster, although every now and then a 
girl could use a good workout. But I can think 
of a few incidents in which I wish I'd just 
gone down to the vegetable stand and made 


friends with a nice young zucchini. It 
would've been a lot less aggravation and I 
wouldn't have gotten mired in petty sexual 
politics. 

FS: That's one difference between 
how women and men view the sexual experi- 
ence. I believe more women want the 
emotional stuff. 

AM: That's a cliche, but most cliches are true. 
A lot of times I want the aggression and the 
dominance, but not the psychological domi- 
nance. Women have their own primal urges 
that need to be fulfilled. When men do it 
we're told they're sowing their wild oats, 
whereas when women do it they're sluts or 
they've got some kind of emotional problem. 

From day one, women are not encour- 
aged to be self-sufficient or to be happy with 
themselves. All the information we get from 
the media does implant the idea that you 
need improvement — which we all do — but not 
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in terms of the color of your lipstick or how 
much your eyebrows are tweezed. 

You know, the one thing that really dri- 
ves me crazy is Barbie. Barbie has just gotten 
more vapid as the years go by and her pink- 
ness is just a detriment to the female gender. 
At least when I was young, Barbie was a girl 
on the go. She had all those travel outfits; she 
saw the world. Now her outfits suck. She's the 
Homecoming Queen, the perfect Aryan 
blonde bimbo that has become some sort of 
ideal. I think Barbie should be gassed. And 
Mattel should be brought up on criminal 
charges. 

Doesn't it also annoy you that most 
movies and TV shows made about children 
revolve around boys? A boy finds himself one 
summer. A group of teenage boys discover 
girls on a Malibu beach one summer. A group 
of young men discover themselves in a 
Baltimore diner one summer. I could go on. 
Where are the role models for young girls? 
Barbie?! 

FS: Yeah, why isn't there a Beavis and Butt- 
head for girls? 

AM: In subliminal and not-so-subliminal 
ways, women are taught to be competitive. 
Women are very distrustful of one another on 
a lot of levels, especially in the professional 
world. I'm talking about how women do not 
help other women out, in the movie business 
or In the record business. I always thought 
that feminism could extrapolate from The 
Autobiography of Malcolm X. 

FS: What do you do with these feelings of 
frustration? 

AM: You turn your back on them and use 
them as fuel to create your own alternative, 
parallel universe where you can be queen. 
That's why in the mid- 70s I started hanging 
out in New York City below 14th Street, 
because that world was truly an alternative. I 
was working in this Uptown theater and it 
was very professional, but it was boring and 
too square. The people I hung out with at 
CBGB's, we wanted to do theater but we 
didn't want to do Neil Simon plays. So we got 
together, wrote our own stuff and then I 
ended up running this club called Club 57, in 
the basement of the Polish National church 
on St. Mark's Place. 

I had a group called The Ladies' Auxiliary 
of the Lower East Side which was an all-girls 
club. Sort of a demented Junior League. We 
had a secret boy file; we had cards on all the 
guys in the neighborhood in the scene to 
cross-reference and to warn women about 
them. [Artist] Jeff Koons was in there. 

FS: Ah-ha! 

AM: He wouldn't pay for a cup of coffee. 
Who else was in there? Artists, rock and 
rollers, club losers. I can't remember now, but 
I kept saying "Listen, it doesn't matter if this 
file even exists. The important thing is to let 
these guys think that it exists. It's psychologi- 
cal warfare, to make sure they can't get one 
over on us." And we'd have events at the club 
like The Stay Free Mini-Prom and lady 
wrestling night. We had a Mary Kay cosmetic 
representative show us how to put make-up 
on. We all ended up doing real slut make- 
up jobs. 

Those were sort of the happiest times in 
my life because we were just doing art for art's 



sake, being creative for the sake of it. It wasn't 
the concept of getting rich off it, getting 
famous off it — which is a misconception 
about that whole East Village scene that I've 
read in some people's "histories." No. 
Nonono. It was a result of all this 
incredible excitement and energy 
and bona fide talent that was 
exploding everywhere. Then 
Andy Warhol and others start- 
ed checking out the clubs and 
merchandising the ideas that 
had been gestating at the 
Mudd Club, Club 57. That's 
when it became more about 
money and cocaine and get- 
ting your picture in Interview 
magazine. Then MTV started 
and it was all over. 

FS: You just made me think 
of Chicken Pussy, where you 
mix the Polish National 
church, mental health out- 
patient clinics, the big fat 
guy from Canned Heat, 
sex and chickens all in one 
song. Where did that 
come from? 

AM: See, this is all a prod- 
uct of my addled brain 
which I always attribute to 
growing up in the 
Kanawha Valley [West 
Virginia], which at one 
point proudly called itself 
the chemical center of 
the world. I think Union 
Carbide and DuPont 
were dumping all this 
stuff in the air and 
water. I think that 
might have had some- 
thing to do with my 
overactive imagina- 
tion. I have these 
dreams and I just 
write everything 
down without any 
censorship, and they 
found their way onto the 
Bongwater records. It's this 
completely unapologetic 
regurgitation of my psy- 
chosis, often sexual. [Laughs]. 

I think for women to express 
their sexuality in any way is 
still a novel concept for people. 

FS: Tell me more about 
your dreams. 

AM: There's one I call "Sex 
With the Devil" — that will 
hopefully be on the next 
recording I do — where I'm hav- 
ing sex with the devil. The 
scene looks like an 18th-century 
carnival, and at the moment of 
orgasm he plunges this pitchfork 
through my heart. Then all this 
blood starts gushing out of my 
body, and he starts to tickle me, 
and he's tickling me so hard 
I'm laughing. Then he thrusts 
me back in time, back in the 
pilgrim days, and I see this 
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woman being executed in the town square 
and I get closer and I see it's my mother 
except she looks exactly like Ethel Merman. 
They have this giant wooden vise around her 
head and they're twisting, twisting, twisting 
* the vise, and Ethel, my mom, looks into the 
crowd and she sees me, Ann, her daughter, 
and with tears in her eyes she tells me she 
loves me, except she sings it, she belts it out 
in this big Ethel Merman voice [singing], "I 
love you, I love you, I love you," and on the 
third "I love you," her head pops open like 
an overripe pumpkin on Halloween night. 
"Why?" I sob. "Why? Just because she was 
balding? Just because she was a belter? Just 
because she lived with cats and worked with 
herbs? Why before we know it the FDA is going 
to destroy the entire holistic community." 

FS: Have you ever had an orgasm in a 
dream? 

AM: Yes. My dreams are the only place where 
I've had a lesbian experience. 

FS:The perfect segue into lesbian chic... 
AM: When I was in high school I remember 
feeling very uncool because David and Angie 
Bowie were both bi. I had my little dalliances 
and they never really did anything for me, so 
I was forced to endure the heartaches and the 
injustices that come with heterosexual love. 
I'm pretty hopelessly heterosexual. 

FS: Have you ever gotten any flak for the sex- 
ual honesty in some of your work? 

AM: I heard that some of the cable channels 
didn't want to film You Could Be Home Now 
because it had too much sex in it, which kind 
of shocked me. Look at Annie Sprinkle's 
show [Post Porn Modernist]. I saw an excerpt 
on video and I liked it quite a bit. I think 
she's one of these rare, unique individuals. 
I've met her and she's just a wonder- 
ful, genuine, nurturing woman. 

FS: She truly values her experience as a 
prostitute. 

AM: Yes, but I don't think everybody who 
gets involved in prostitution or in the porn 
industry is like that. A lot of women I've met 
who do that are so damaged from their being 
molested as children or having terrible drug 
habits or being abused by boyfriends, they 
get sucked into the evil vortex of the whole 
thing. It still boils down to the fact that 
everyone is basically ashamed of being sexu- 
al. which is maybe why I like to utilize a 
more surreal, comic approach to it. Or maybe 
A s just because I'm insane and I have no 
other way of looking at things. 

Pornography never addresses the real 
desires of women. The only stuff I ever like is 
written; very rarely have I seen anything 
filmed or photographed that gets me excited. 
I like comic books; porno comic books are 
my favorite. 

FS: Which ones? 

AM: When I was in Italy years ago, I got a 
whole bunch of Zora la Vampira. Zora was 
like this incredible, sexy, Ursula Andress kind 
of Amazonian goddess, and she was a vam- 
pire, so she took what she wanted. She was 
the one in control — constantly — although 
she would relinquish that control to guys, 
Dut she always knew what she was doing. 
Maybe that's the key, rationing out control. I 
mean, isn't that what the S/M scene is about? 
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FS: Do you ever watch video porn? 

AM: I rented some "amateur" stuff the other 
day. It was just blowjobs, nothing but 
blow jobs. 

What I find very sexy is unresolved sexu- 
al tension. You're always being brought to 
the edge of something and never quite get- 
ting there. Do you know the movie The Go- 
Between, [with] Julie Christie and Alan Bates? 
They are just two gorgeous human beings at 
the peak of their gorgeousness, and it's during 
the Victorian era so they're denied the fulfill- 
ment of their passion. It's about all this 
sneaking around and using a small boy as a 
messenger of their lustful yearnings. Finally 
at the end, when the little boy sees what 
they've been doing, I think that scene is 
wildly, wildly exciting. 

FS: What about your own scene in The Hunger ? 
A lot of people say that what goes down with 
you and David Bowie is incredibly sexy. 

AM: Really? 

FS: Yes. 

AM: Well, they cut all my lines out. They 
were funny lines! I opened up the refrigerator 
and it was completely empty, and I said, "You 
guys on a diet or something?" It was 1982 
and I remember going "Oh my God, all my 
friends in the East Village are gonna laugh 
because they're putting me in this Italian 
Vogue version of what punk is." It was a lot of 
fun to do, but personally I don't find it erotic 
to watch. 

FS: Maybe it's hard for you to be objective. 

AM: There's something very sexy about vam- 
pire mythology. It never lets you down. 
That's why The Hunger still has this... 

FS: Incredible scene at the end with Susan 
Sarandon and Catherine Deneuve. So, Ann, 
you're cute, you're funny, you're famous — 


AM: — marginal on all those counts — 

FS: One would think you could get anybody 
you wanted. Or is it lonely at the top? 

AM: I've gotten lucky on a few counts. But I 
don't know how to answer that. I'm not 
interested in quantity. 

FS: Look at Madonna. Does she even have a 
sex life? She's so big in the public imagina- 
tion, she can never compete with her own 
image. People have this idea that once you 
become a personality your life gets easy. 

AM: Publicity doesn't impact your life in real 
ways, in important ways. Sometimes you get 
a good table at a restaurant. Or you get asked 
to pontificate about something fairly mean- 
ingless in a magazine like Esquire. Fame can 
be a very dangerous drug. The trap is that you 
can use fame as a validation for your exis- 
tence. As John Cassavetes once said, "Fame 
takes you away from your innermost 
thoughts." You get sucked up into wanting to 
date Johnny Depp or some idiocy like that, 
which is, unfortunately, a reality for many 
people who live in Los Angeles. Right now I'd 
just like to make some money. No more fame. 
More money. Because I can't pay the rent 
with press clippings. 

FS: Tell me about some of the new stuff that 
you're going to be working on. 

AM: I've got some record labels interested in 
this solo project that I'm working on, which 
is, of course, about love and sex and being 
female. I just did this spoken-word piece 
called "Men Are Dogs" that's part of an 
upcoming compilation called A Far Cry (C/Z 
Records). 

And I just got a small part in the sequel 
to Patriot Games, where I play an FBI secretary 
who's having an affair — see, I'm always hav- 
ing sex in these movies! In the end, I get 



/ 


killed. By the time they edit the thing, I'll 
probably just be a blip on the screen. 

I want to get back to the writing. I 
bought a four-track and I'm going to get a 
piano. And I want to learn how to use a Mac 
and get on some bulletin boards and broaden 
my cyberspace. I'm very excited about these 
bulletin boards. Is flirting online cheating, or 
is that within the parameters of acceptable 
behavior? What is "acceptable behavior" and 
who cares? 

FS: Did you know that you're in a book called 
The Bare Facts, that lists every ounce of nudity 
in thousands of films? You and Bowie. You 
and River Phoenix. There's this rumor that if 
you take your clothes off in Hollywood, your 
career will nosedive. Is it really such a big 
deal? 

AM: For me breasts are like an elbow or a 
knee, or some other part of the anatomy. 
Sometimes I wonder if sex would be as fun if 
it wasn't so damn dirty and forbidden. I 
mean, to me that's what most of pornogra- 
phy is about, just exploiting that concept, 
this dirty, nasty, evil deed, which— let's face 
it — makes it very, very exciting. I like it when 
sex can get really sleazy. But on the other 
hand, you never see sex as being this natural, 
exciting, sensual experience which has noth- 
ing to do with lace or garters... 

FS: ...champagne, bubble baths... 

AM: I hate that shit. I hate Hollywood movies 
where people are making out and then in the 
next scene they're in a bathtub and there's 
150 candles around them. Who had the time 
to light those candles? ^ 

Photographer Jill Greenberg lives and works in New 
York City. She enjoys manipulating the images of vari- 
ous musicians and others for such magazines as Sassy, 
Ray Gun, Mondo 2000, Spin, Vibe and Time. 



’ 'm at the theater. 

I never come late. 

Yes, ladies and gentlemen. I've 
finally gotten tickets to the play every- 
one in town is talking about. It's by the 
same folks who brought us the smash, 
4 , Off-Broadway hit that recreated episodes 
from The Brady Bunch, and from all 
accounts this new show is even more contro- 
versial. It's also purported to be very avant- 
garde and I guess that's why we're over here 
in the abandoned warehouse district where 
the transvestite prostitutes and their Hasidic 
johns roam. It's got to be experimental 
because we're sitting in a dark, clammy base- 
ment on cold metal folding chairs. 
I flip through the two pages of my xeroxed 
program. 

"This is guerrilla theater at its very best," 
or so says the Village Voice and I have to 
admit, my expectations are high. Very, very 
high. They are quickly met as the three faulty 
clamp lights in the house fade down to black. 

As I munch from my four-pound bag of 
mini-pretzels, Yoko Ono comes on stage to 
introduce the show. 

It's not Yoko Ono. 
lt's...Buffy St. Marie! 

Just then, the five actors step into the 
pale, lime-green spotlight. They are dressed 
in hyper-real canine costumes. But I mean, 
super realistic! None of that Andrew Lloyd 
Weber/ Cats unitard crap. These costumes 
look like taxidermy! Vintage Rick Baker The 
Howling , American Werewolf in London — Oscar 
winning type stuff. I mean really, really good*. 
They art human size, but all vestiges of their 
humanness has disappeared. The actors alter 
nate between walking on four legs and 
standing upright on two, and the movement 
is done with such eerie realism that I have to 


say it is one of the most strange, strange, 
strangest things I've ever seen. ..I've ever 
seen! 

Wow! 

Oh, wow. Then I figure it out! Oh, 
yeah... yeah! I get it! It's like watching one of 
those tacky, discount velvet paintings with 
the cigar smoking dogs playing poker on it 
come to life! 

Oh my God, Morrissey was right— every- 
one is clever nowadays! But even he would 
admit that the dialogue is urbane, witty and 
would surely do Noel Coward proud. 

There are two male dogs and three 
females. ..well, yes, I suppose you could call 
them bitches. The male dogs are brownish in 
color and possess some of the biggest testi- 
cles I've ever seen on a dog or a man. I 
believe the lead actor, who is a Tony award 
nominee, is playing the German shepherd. 
The bitches are lighter in color— beige, white 
and a soft orange, respectively. 

The dogs exchange clever bon mots as 
they play seven card stud. It soon becomes 
clear that the rakish German shepherd is 
sweet on the orange collie. Silently and 
smugly to myself, I predict a few rounds of 
flirtatious volleys when suddenly, without 
warning, the shepherd drops his losing hand, 
grabs the bitch and furiously starts to pump 
her from behind with his glistening lipstick 
dick. All the veneer of sophistication, along 
with the collie's saloon-girl costume, has 
been stripped away and the clever dialogue 
is replaced with high-pitched yelping. The 
other stud lunges at the beige Labrador and 
mounts her, undeterred by the fact that she 
is biting his legs. 

Buffy St. Marie runs out from backstage 
and tries to stop the madness — futilely. The 
white poodle bellows in fear, and well she 


should because once the shepherd is done 
with the collie he chases the poodle around 
the theater, violently snapping at her pink 
enameled nails. He chases her up and down 
the aisles then corners her stage right and 
tears into her throat, snapping her rhine- 
stone collar in two. 

Fur and rhinestones fly! 

Fur and rhinestones fly! 

Fur and rhinestones fly as he overpowers 
her frail figure and thrusts homeward! 
Meanwhile, the shepherd s original mate, the 
orange collie, watches in disgust and despair 
and I can feel the pain of her betrayal— not 
once but twice! Within seconds, the hellish 
high-pitched barking from all the dogs 
crescendos and suddenly there is silence. 

BLACKOUT, 

The house lights come back up and the 
actors unzip their dog suits and step out for a 
curtain call. We are all too stunned to 
applaud until the Swiss mountain hikers sit- 
ting in the row behind us jump to their feet 
and yell, "Bravo! Bravo!" leading the rest of 
us in an unprecedented seven-minute 
standing ovation. 

I then realize that what I've just wit- 
nessed is a brilliant illustration of what 
Camille Paglia has been talking about all 
along. I mean, personally, I couldn't get past 
the first five pages of Sexual Personae but 
after seeing this play I completely understand 
our sexual dilemma. 

Those bitches should've known that if 
they got themselves involved in a card game 
with those horny studs that 
it could only result in one thing! 

I bundle up against the cold night air 
and exit the theater wondering if men and 
women can ever just be friends. 






Your ultimate guide to the world of fantasy escapes 
and new, uncharted destinations . a 

BBS: 702-796-7300 c**cCt<* 1 

Credit card orders: i 

702 - 796-5655 


7 J 0 S 369 § 


Men’s Special Services Hotline: 800-388-4433 
Adults 18 + Only * $ 2 *$ 3.50 pth minute 

Naked Wrestling 

The fierce world of female fighting! Exciting, all-naked 
women’s wrestling tourna ments from Germany 
pg. catalog of wrestling 
videos. 963 - $5.00 





30 min. VHS sampler 
video 963A- $24.95 


BONDAGE 

ANNUAL #7 

Hundreds of new devices never 
seen before. Story of “0” restraints. 
Cuffs, thigh binders, elbow, neck 
and wrist cuffs, bondage mittens, 
dildo gags and more. 1 78 - $20.00 

Tm Smmmm Collection 

100s of products for lovers! Sexy toys, 
adult videos, lingerie, leather, condoms, 
lubricants, books, plus our exclusive 
Pleasure Swing & Ceiling Mirror. We never 
sell or exchange names. Privacy guaran- 
teed, discreet packages. Cash discount 
or free gift with order. 91 6 - $3.00 


THE 

K'KV"' v<; 

Complete fetish catalog. Whips, tapes, pho- 
tos, newspaper. Private sessions at the 
New Loft. 968 -$4.95 

“Mistress Alexis m Co umm 
30 m video 968A * $39.00 



Hoi xywood ’ s 
Sexiest Bio 
Bust Stars 

• Single Girl Big Bust Glamour 

• Catfights & sensual competition 
Printed Catalog 965 - $3.00 
60 min. Video Catalog 965A - $19.95 



Exclusive lineup of big boob talent! 
Porndom’s crown jewels smile and 
spread for you in these videos. 
Catalog 959 - $5.00 

1 hr. video 959A- $49.95 

All 4 videos 959B- $156.00 


You direct the sinsational 
model of your choice to 
perform in your fantasy. 
You keep the video to 
enjoy again and again. 
Full-length demo video of 
playmates performing. 

976A - $9.95 

& VIDEOS 

Erotic contests, striptease, for- 
eign. 100’s of sensuous videos. 

Something for everyone. Not| 
available in video stores. 

Exchange service. 24 page cata- 
log. ($5 off first order.) NMPC 

911 -$5.00 

31 ile#$ 

Thoughout the ages, there have 
been changes in our ways of living. 
One thing that has remained con- 
stant is our use of leather. Primal 
senses are aroused when leather 
clothes us. 192 -$15.00 





M zm i_«o r+xcS te& i 

Embellish your most intimate dreams 
through the pages of Plonge. 
Lingerie of exquisite quality leather 
and patent, sensuous oils and pow- 
ders, erotic games and more. The 
most complete catalog available to 
the fantasy shopper. 953 - $6.00 j 


96 pages of erotic reading pleasure featuring over Enter the world of Cruella’s bitch god- 
700 different sexually explicit stories on every fetish desses! Full-color action photo-stories, 
imaginable: transvestism, S&M, female domination, Leather, rubber, PVC, whips, high! 
B&D, spanking, female wrestling and much more! heels & more! Issue #2: 193 - $22.00 
Free bonus catalogs with every order. 958 -$3.00 Mistress Taylor Video: V760- $19.95 




Women Wrestling & Boxing 

Video Sports Ltd. presents the finest video- 
tapes of women’s combat sports — all com- 
petitive, nothing faked. Clothed, toples s and 
nude. 951 - $5.00 j 

Exclusive Omni 
40 MIN SAMPLER VIDEO 
951 A - $24.95 



select portion of the leatherwares 
market often ignored. We are always 
adding new items to our line in an 
effort to satisfy you. 1 95 - $1 5.00 




l i i%H Tattoo Videos 

Erotic tattooing! Pierced nipples & 
genitals! Forbidden photographs! 
Unusual fetish videos! Illustrated 
catalog. Adults only. 904 - $3.00 
“Painless Steel” #1-3 

904A. 904B, 904C - $49.95 ea. 
All 3 videos: 904D- $99.00 


I.Hn:x*l.RtirHi:R< 

Beautiful women modeling avant j 
garde, unique latex & leather and I 
brand new lycra stretch material! 
Piercing Fans International items. This catalog is nearly all] 
Quarterly #39. Highlights include: new designs: from panties, brasl 
“Pierce with a Pro,” 'The Journey of & corsetry to dresses, petticoats! 
Jen” and “Primitives.” 191-312.50 and much more! 180 - $22.50 8 


I.MCRII 



sales 

Superb beauties perform raised 
skirt, bra & panty, lingerie, unique 
clothing, panty hose & nude videos. 
Photo-filled catalog. 961 * $5.00 
90 min. leg & butt vid: 961 A - $29.95 

XXX BBS 

Kinkiest swingers online! 

Complete access to 6 kinky 
adult fetish & swinger maga- 
zines. Immediate contact! 

Info Pack: 100 -$3.00 

1 month trial: 100A-$9.00 
1 year sub.: 100B- $69.00 

AcflauIM FUm 

The very latest information on the 
; recent adult video releases & popular 
Titles for your collection. Film syn- 
opses, AVN ratings. Over 100 pages 
: of action shots and film descriptions. 

934 -$4.95 

Ttaf# i * j&tiom 

The most tasteful publication j 
ever produced on everything you j 
ever wanted to know about! 
crossdressing. TV’s, TS’s, cross- [ 
dressers & the mid gender world, i 
Real people. 185- $12.50 1 
Transformation Vid: 914A * $49.95 E 


Explore the world of the dominatrix: 
bondage, TV, TS, foot fetish, auto- 
eroticism and more. 

Catalog: 969 -$5.00 

Best video: 969A - $24.95 

Erotica video: 969B - $24,95 

Fetish video: 969C- $24.95 

TV Clothing Catalog 

All kinds of unique clothing that- 
even the women would be envi-l 
ous of! See beautiful TV’s, TS’s I 
and crossdressers modeling won-1 
derful clothing of all types... even! 
a wedding gown! 188 - $22.50| 

Erotic. Exciting Videos 

Exciting, sizzling hot panty & bra lin- 
gerie videos. Garterbelts, stocking, 
pantyhose, shoes, feet! All that you 
desire and more, as gorgeous girls 
show you views under their dresses, 
then strip to reveal all! Photo illus- 
981 -$5.00 






msewives 
in your area! 


_ Elite, 
Fantasy Cirl 
Catalog 

Catalog pictures in full color. One 
photo from each of the 528 currently 
offered photosets. Free photoset 
updates! 967 -$19.95 

2 hr. video sampler: 967A - $39.95 


Dominatrix directory— hundreds of 
listings! Free Dominatrix Crossroads 
contact magazine with order. 
Ferocity & Crossroads: 303 -$45.00 
Contact Video & Mag: 303A - $39.95 


Erotic female Doxing camgmmg a Leather pvc sti | tetoed f 00twe ar, 
wrestling videos. Distributors of f u ||.fashioned “seamed- stockings. 
- - m \ Evertast products and more. We offer Bold, scandalous designs from 
P mU everything for the connoisseurs of around the globe. Over 400 in ail to 
female fighting. 989A- $15.00 choose from. 990 -$3.00 


Meet 


Exclusive selection of “girls solo” on video. 
Each one has her own way of getting there. 
Very candid & real! Choose from over 28 
videos like: Alexis the transsexual, Mistress 
Taylor & more. Catalog 1 16 - $3.00 

“ 116A-3QMIN SAMPLER -$19.95 
116B- Any 6 SOLO video 


SVE 

A MATH! Ill 

Vit>f*o 

Hot, sexy swingers in XXX 
action. Over 25 titles avail- 
able. Catalog, sample photos: 

975 -$3.00 
2 hr. video 975A- $30.00 


Sweet Gwen’s Catalog 

All kinds of new and unique 
restraints. You’ll see poor Sweet 
Gwen and her friends in unique 
devices, full body harnesses 
and more. 183 - $20.00 
V304- “Domino’s Dungeon” 
VHS 60 min $39.95 



Bug &\ 

BtEAUTlFU/U 
LtriGEFUE] 

Reward yourself with the ele- 
gance of fine lingerie. Teddies, | 
bustiers and gowns, sizes IX- j 
4X. Catalog price refunded with | 
first order. 972 - $4.00 : 

Canada’s beauties cause heat waves! Lace, lin- 
( erie, personal requ est videos, photo sets and 
jracy, lacy newsletter, 
j Discreet, descriptive 40 
Jpg, catalog. 966 -$5.00 
J Sensual video 966A - $34.95 

Spt vm Cotzsenzy 

Every conceivable style of corset, 
and every one better than the last! 

At! kinds of laced corsets in all 
kinds of materials, full-boned body 
corsets, fabric corsets, corsets with 
cuffs and locking devices attached, 
and much more! 176 -$12.50 














are offering an exciting selection of 
: .f* 300 quality adult videos at dis- 
counts up to 80%, featured in our 16 
:-soe a! -color catalog. 942 - $5.00 
-T*e is an example: A 2-hour VHS adult 
.tjeo + ou catalog + a 52 page all-color erot- 
c nagaziie— a $75 value. 942A- $19.95 


Submit to the hottest collection of 
genuine leather and PVC fashions 
for the well-dressed fetishist. Two 
catalogs, over 130 styles guaran- 
teed to scintillate! 977 -$5.00 

Seduction 

Famous subliminal seduction tape! 

52 page catalog explains how the 
Mephisto tape creates a sexual 
desire for you & eliminates her inhibi- 
ts Other Mephisto tapes available. 

992 -$3.00 
992A - $9.95 

l ROPEAN TOPiJUSS & NwMBB&UIILS 

: dream vac ation awaits you as you travel from 
Germany to Monte Carlo & more. 
Watch the truly beautiful people 
enchant you for the trip of your life. 
Catalog: 956 - $5.00 

Videos: 956A or B ■ $39.90 

Save on both! 956C- $69.95 


to Becomi a Gigolo 
Many women today are paying for their 
pleasure! Find out why they go cruising 
for men. Learn why they would rather 
pay you than cruise bars. Learn where 
you can find these women! 614 - $15.00 
V651 - “Sex-periences” 

VHS 60 min; $24.95 


Sexy college co-eds! Never before 
filmed! Watch as they show off 
their legs, panties and a whole lot 
more! Send for our latest catalog 
today, featuring over 100 videos & 
18 photo sets. Catalog price 
refunded with order. 933 - $3.50 




Safari naked in Africa. Snorkel nude 
in the Meditterranean. Visit the naked 
city in France, plus meet US nudists 
at their suntanned best! $3 refund on 
order. Info pack: 993 - $3.00 

1 hr. nudism video: 993A - $29.95 


Request your favorite today • Must be 18 or older • This form may be duplicated 


100- 

■■$3.00 
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■■■■$3.00 
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127- 
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961 A- 
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Total for merchandise requested $ 

Add $3.00 shipping & handling $ Z.00 

□ Priority rush service , add $5.00 $ 

Grand Total $ 

□ Cash □ Check □ Money Order □ Visa □ MasterCard ($20 min. for credit card holders) 

Card No. Exp. _ 

Signature Date _ 

Name 

Address 

City _ 
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Marlowe Sales 

Special Introductory Offer! 90 min. 
XXX-hard video starring Ginger 
Lynn, plus free $40 value full color 
X/X mag, plus free color catalog 
with 100s of videos, mags, adult 
toys & much more! 943 - $1 9.95 



Priority rush orders must be paid with cash , money order or credit card. Allow 2-4 weeks for delivery. 

Send to: TM Publishing, P.O. Box 1500^ Dept. FUT694, Las Vegas, NV 89114 

* :• r Swinging Girls! 

Get our list of swinging girls! Choose p?j 
any 3 states for just $25. List states 
Keep your private phone calls off below & include with order form. 

your phone bill, call from anywhere 1 . 2. 3. 

in the US without hassle! For all your 1 26 - $25.00 

long-distance needs! FREE Real V655 - “Swinging Shift* 5 
Swingers contact mag! 979 - $1 9.95 VHS 60 min. $24.95 




100’s of fresh, gorgeous, sensuous modeling 
talents nationwide are featured in this full size 
magazine. Contact an amateur model today for 
your photography needs. Addresses & phone 
numbers furnished. 957 - $4.00 

aSSfflfi^SSJS 

First ever “inside looking out” view of 
sex, via unique micro camcorder. 
See what you feel. Foxy college girls 
show it all, inside & out. Catalog, 
color photos $3. 931 - $3.00 

1 hr. video available. 931 A - $29.95 

Pmdise Magazine 

We cater to upscale, sophisticated 
men and women who revel in adven- 
ture and excitement. Juicy centerfolds, 
national club directory and hot 800 
numbers. One issue: 994 - $3.95 

Sub. & calling card: 994A - $25.00 




Armbinders 

Full color photos of beautiful 
women in all kinds of far-out arm- 
binders, body restraints, bondage 
mittens and body binders. Men and 
women enslaved in these magnifi- 
cent lace wonders. 1 73 - $22.50 

r W O M E ! 


Get lists of swinging, crazy girls 
that want you! Sex-starved women 
are desperate for your services. A 
list of 10 for $15. 127 -$15.00 

V008 Adult Video < 30 min. $19.95 

Live Sluts! 1-900-745*1004 • $2p/m * 18+1 


CALIFORNIA Hi!©! 

On videos from San Diego to 
San Francisco. XXX action- 
packed 2 hr. videos. Also exciting 
nude beauty contest and ama- 
teur sex videos. Large selection, 
low prices. Catalog price refund- 
able with first order. 913 -$4.00 


Beaches 




Omental Video 
Collection 

The best collection of far-eastern 
beauties on video. The pearls of the 
Orient that you’ve been dreaming of. 
$5 refund with first order. 805 - $5.00 
Sushi Girls Video 805A - $24.95 



Enjoy Life 


Nudist Vacation information 
Books, literature, park guides, 
videos, travel & cruise informa- 


Hot Bodies! Sexy Flashdance Fun! Fine 
art of erotic dance and centerfold model- 
ing. Bikini & wet t-shirt contests. 
Striptease, sexy lingerie shows, leg 
glamour, foxy fights, amateur strip, sexy 
photo shoots, over 150 sexy T&A videos, 
tion plus more. The Guide photo sets, too! 939 -$3.00 

Information Kit. 918 -$5.00 120 min. sampler video: 939A- $24.95 


Dominates the market of erotica. Sexy 
lingerie of leather & PVC, garterbeits, 
corsets, stockings, leather & chain 
accessories, clamps, weights, special 
equipment, body jewelry & more! 
Credit with first order. 

921 -$5.00 


Special! JkiULr Value Pack 

Four National adult publications. Complete with 
100’s of pictures & stories covering swingers 
and all adult subjects. Must be adult over 21. 
$12 value only $4.95. 1013 -$4.95 

V234 • Adult Action Video VHS 80 m , $19.95 

Orgy Line: 1-800-288-5243 • $2/min • Adults 18+ 

B UTT 
LITE 

Butt Lite series: Explicit rear action & 
DP action! Full length features. All 
videos guaranteed. 

Catalog. 973 - $5.00 

Video: 973A- $29.95 



Fashion fantasy clothing. The 
most elite catalog available to the 
erotic shopper. Lingerie of leather, 
rubber, stretch patent, shoes & 
boots, unique fashions unavailable 
anywhere. 926 -$10.00 

Reel Swingers Connection 

The most reliabel swingers publication 
coast to coast! 100’s of personal ads 
with photos, many in your area for 
immediate contact. Articles, editorials & 
special reports. 117 -$4.95 

V021 » Swinging Video Sampler 
VHS 60 mn. $14.95 

Underground 
Video 

Do you dare enter the world of truly 
deranged video? Exotic, erotic, uncen- 
sored theatrical versions of under- 
ground movies from around the world. 
Catalog price refundable with order, 

929 -$3.00 








Nude Ca on Video 

California Wildcats presents beautiful women 
fighting, screaming, tearing BjaonBpBH 
clothes. Videos, cartoons, 

ExausivE Offer: 40 m L 

Sampler Video 950A- $24.95 ■ 11, „ ,1 


CHICKEN HANCH 

The beautiful girls at the Chicken 
Ranch invite you to take a look at their 
wares. Order product catalog today so 
you, too, can say, “I’ve been where 
the West is still wild!” 962 -$3.00 
T-shirt & 32 oz. mug 962A - $19.95 


Men VKmi 

Lonely, sexy ladies are eager for your special 
services. Get our complete mailing list of over 
125 swinging ladies. Provide your special inti- 
mate services ladies who are eagerly waiting to 
hear from you. 125 -$19.00 

¥003 Action Video - VHS 60 minutes, $ 14^5 
Sluts 1 on 1! 1-900-745-1004 - $243.50p/m . 18+ 


The national publication dealing exclusively [FITCH VaSDEO) 
with the exotic lifestyle. 100’s of personal ads. Foot worship, tickling, cat fighting. Both profes- 
We order you to get this magazine! 302 - $4.00 sional and amateur. Send $5 for fully illustrated 

908 - $5.00 

VHS 60 min. $39.95 V765 - Toot Worship” 

Live Mistress! 1-900-745-1005 • $3.50p/m • 18+ VHS 60 mu - $59.95 

Gold Strife Video 

Go beyond hardcore into the shad- 
owy world of the secret international 
cinema. See beautiful starlets who 
are not afraid to break the rules. 
Enter if you dare! Your dreams are 
waiting! 938 - $3.00 

Video sampler: 938A - $39.95 


Breast-banging duels, dirty talking, 
super-sized boobs, close shaves, 
exotic dancers and many other 
videos. $5.00 coupon toward first 
order. 983 - $5.00 





PUTTIN’ ON 
THE DOG 



« ©elcome to the bohels of londoh, » 


SAVS TUPPV OWENS 

as she ushers me into her 
labyrinthine basement flat in 
Mayfair, one of the city's most presti- 
gious neighborhoods. Leading me past 
nooks filled with feathers, animal-print 
Ottomans and other intriguing, if dimly- 
lit, objects, Owens finally arrives in a room 
whose long, weathered wooden table is piled 
high with pornographic magazines, sex-educa- 
tion manuals, invites to private fetishist night- 
clubs, political screeds attacking censorship, 
videotapes about female ejaculation and a petite 
laptop displaying notes for a lecture on women's 
erotica, which Owens will deliver at an internation- 
al sex conference in Bologna. 

Owens is England's foremost sexpert, a woman 
whose history of publishing, photography, journal- 
ism, activism, counseling and adventuring belies her 
girlish appearance. She's the creator of The Planet Sex 
Diary (formerly The Sex Maniac's Diary), a datebook 
featuring such treats as a different sex position for 



each day of the year, and The Sex Maniac's Bible (soon 
to be renamed Planet Sex: The Handbook), an interna- 
tional guidebook to sexual resources and etiquette. 
What better guide for an investigation into the sexual 
state of the British nation? 

Stereotyping pegs the English as repressed (or, if 
you're being as polite as the English are reputed to be, 
"reserved"). Yet, Owens and several other Brits I talked 
to beg to differ. "I think we're hypocritical," Owens 
clarifies. "A very proper exterior, but very unre- 
pressed underneath. We're always being 
told by Europeans, 'We prefer English 
girls in our brothels because they're 
more fun and down-to-earth.'" 

Nevertheless, this concern 
with keeping up appearances 
has resulted in one of the 
most censorious of Western 
nations when it comes to 
pornography: anything 

hardcore is strictly illegal. 

Soho's famous red-light 
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Performance artists 
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Terminatrix: 
Entertainment for this 
year's Planet Sex Ball 
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Skin Two publisher Tim Woodward 


TS 



sexpert Tuppy Owens 


district doesn't offer any 
images of erect cocks or pene- 
tration, although Owens says 
that some retailers will trade in 
samizdat porn under the counter, 
if you know how — and who — to ask. 
Despite (or perhaps because of) 
these government restrictions, 
Britons sport some of the most inven- 
tive sexual subcultures around. 
Without a doubt the most visible ele- 
ment of British sexual circles is the 
fetish scene. Floating nightclubs (with a 
different location for each monthly 
event) provide enthusiasts with a place to 
flaunt their latest leather and latex outfits, 
often purchased — at impressive prices— 
from designers with followings of their 
own. Skin Two, a company comprising an 
annual magazine and a retail store, puts on 
parties that draw upwards of 2000 "pervs," 
as the fetishists affectionately call them- 
selves. 

Tim Woodward, who publishes Skin Two 
magazine and acts as the company's 
spokesperson, describes himself as "Britain's 
leading sadomasochist." Always ready with a 
helpful analogy ("We use clothes rather like 
you'd use the control panels on a plane, 
when we want to feel a certain way,") 
Woodward seems entirely wholesome, and, 
like Owens, preternaturally youthful. 
Recently, celebrities like Mick Jagger and 



designer Jean-Paul Gaultier have attended 
Skin Two's charity event The Rubber Ball, and 
Woodward and company are clearly tickled 
pink about it. 

"Twenty years ago, that was inconceiv- 
able. Now the average person's attitude 
toward sex is extremely tolerant. If I'm on the 
TV or radio, my mother, sister, bank manager 
or doctor think nothing of it. They don't give 
a damn, really. But that's not reflected in offi- 
cialdom." 

A ccording to both Owens and 
Woodward, official pressure means no 
actual sex occurs at the visible fetish 
clubs. "Everyone admires each other's 
costumes enormously," says Owens, 
"and there's always a bit of action in 
designated areas, like public whippings 
with someone strapped over a wooden 
contraption and their hands and feet tied to 
it. But it's really not let-your-hair-down time." 

In fact, the scene has become so fashion- 
able that it's drawing people who aren't into 
S/M at all. Debbie Pickford, a fetishwear retailer 
and protege of rubber fashion pioneer John 
Sutcliffe, carries such inventive designs as a 
clear rubber frock covered with red, protrud- 
ing "polka dots" that resemble nipples. "All 
types of people enjoy wearing it," she reports. 
"It's a very sensual fabric when it's tight 
against the body. And looser-fitting rubber is 
nice too. It causes static so the hairs on your 
body stand up and there's a tingly feeling." 


The British also have a reputation for 
indulging in erotic flagellation (as the French 
call it, le vice anglais ), so the dominance of 
S/M imagery and play in England isn't surpris- 
ing. "A lot of people think it has something to 
do with public schools," says Pickford (speak- 
ing of what Americans would call exclusive 
private schools). "The boys are told off by the 
teachers, and caned and told to bend over, 
having it on the palm of the hand, whatever. 
It's very ritualistic and that's where some peo- 
ple get it from. But I'm not sure I agree that 
it's always to do with your childhood. 
Everybody has got a little something, even if 
it's just silk stockings." 

Whatever its roots, S/M activity has 
attracted the ire of Britain's legal establish- 
ment. Recently, officials obtained videotapes 
made by a small group of gay men who met 
regularly to enjoy various S/M games. 
Sixteen men were arrested, and several 
convicted of assault and sentenced to jail 
time, despite the fact that all parties 
enthusiastically consented. What has 
become known as the Operation Spanner 
case criminalizes harmless activities like 
mutually enjoyed erotic spanking. 
Observers find it ironic that it is legal, in 
some schools, to spank children against 
their will but illegal to smack adults at 
their own request. 

Perhaps Britain's notoriously stuffy 
ruling classes feel the need to stem an 
ever-advancing tide of sexual openness. 
Woodward notes that restrictions on 
access to hardcore pornography have 
become much harder to enforce now 
that British citizens can buy satellite 
dishes and pick up explicit television 
channels from censorship-free 
Northern Europe. One benefit of the 
limitations, however, is the informal, 
non-commercial way that hardcore 
videotapes are passed around among 
groups of friends. "It's nicer than hav- 
ing a load of [organized] criminals han- 
dling everything," 
said Woodward. 

Owens and 
others hope to see 
these restrictions 
lifted soon. The 
British political 
establishment, 
although prudish, 
lacks the right-wing 
Christian funda- 
mentalists who 
demonize sexual 
expression in the US. 

But while England 
isn't cursed with a 
Jesse Helms, it also 
doesn't have outrageous 
performance artists for him to attack. A group 
of young women calling themselves Duchess 
V. Dentata tried to change that. In a cramped 
flat in the seaside town of Brighton, Duchess 
members Marisa Carr and Lisa (who, unfortu- 
nately, split recently over differing career 
plans) described their efforts to push the sexu- 
al envelope of the British art world. 

-<i 
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Employing multi-speed vibrators, rubber dresses and "2000 
meters of knicker [panty] elastic," Duchess V. Dentata led its audience 
on an odyssey through an interior landscape of sexual fantasy and 
fear. Both Carr, who worked as a nude and fetish model, and sports 
several tattoos and body piercings, and Lisa complained about 
the "staid, safe" British performance art establishment: "In 
England, there's high culture and then there's pornography, 
rock and roll and everything else." It's easy to see how their 
performances (Carr did a solo piece about a woman with a 
shoe fetish seeking the skin of a man's penis to create the 
ultimate object of her desire) fell through the crack 
between high and street culture. 

ngland's lack of a solid feminist anti-censorship 
movement has accentuated this split. Only three 
years ago, an activist group called Feminists Against 
m Censorship formed to combat the newsstand-pick- 

U eting Campaign Against Pornography (the analo- 
gous American organization, Feminists Against 
Censorship Together, formed in the early 1980s). 

Women like Owens and the members of Duchess 
V. Dentata believe that, in the absence of a strong reli- 
gious fundamentalist influence, the biggest obstacle to 
liberalizing obscenity laws is the feminist notion that 
porn "degrades" and "objectifies" women. Politicians 
and influential journalists such as anti-porn advocate 
Claire Short have used this argument to try to restrict 
sexual images even more. 

In such an environment, then, it's surprising to see 
that until recently, Britain boasted six sex magazines 
geared toward women: (British) Playgirl, Women on Top , 

For Women , Women Only, Bite and Ludus. Although, for 
the most part, these magazines haven't varied much from 
the beefcake-and-beauty-tips formula of Playgirl, such ven- 
tures are further signs of the lusty English womanhood 
that made the Chippendale dancers such a success in the 
U.K. However, the heated competition among the maga- 
zines — four of which have folded — has left only two forums 
for eroticizing men's bodies: For Women, whose success 
appears tied to being the first, and Bite. 

Fighting this dearth is a women's photo collective called 
Exposures. Composed of four women, straight and gay, and only 
one a native Brit, Exposures is a "forum for people to create, look at 
and talk about images concerning sexual, cultural and gen- 
der identities." The language may be carefully abstract, 
but the reality is a studio and workshop program where 
women can learn to take erotic photos of nude men, 
and view and discuss the mainstream pornography 
that most have only read about; and where people 
Doth genders can create and exhibit new kinds 
sexy pictures. 

Robin Shaw, an American expatriate, stresses 
that Exposures' approach is inclusive: "Men 
have a hard time finding somewhere to be 
alternative to the norm, not having to be so 
macho all the time, maybe taking what's 
considered the passive, feminine role of 
being photographed without being called a 
wimp, or gay, if they're straight." Shaw 
began photographing her male lover's 
body, particularly his penis, while studying 
for a visual arts degree at a British universi- 
ty and soon became the center of a campus 
controversy. "There was a feminist reaction 
that it was wrong to be doing it. The 
straight men assumed that I was doing it to 
ridicule them. I couldn't possibly be doing it 
because I thought this was a beautiful thing 
to look at. They were terrified of me. It was 
an amazing experience." 

Like most of the other British sexual 
'evolutionaries" I talked to, Shaw and 
Exposure's member Rosie Gunn found that the 
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average Englishperson reacted to 
their projects with at worst, 
indifference and at best, enthu- 
siasm. This makes the govern- 
ment's censoriousness — partic- 
ularly when it comes to erect 
penises — even more irksome to 
them. "The law defines 
obscenity as anything likely 
to 'deprave and corrupt,"' 
Gunn relates. "These old men 
interpret that in the courts, 
and it's supposed to protect 
women. It's crazy." 

Nevertheless, I can't 
help wondering if this sort 
of restriction encourages a 
sort of grassroots ingenuity. 
Tuppy Owens tells me 
about a British/European 
custom called "dogging." 
Couples drive to a parking 
lot known as a good dog- 
ging spot and have sex in 
their car while spectators 
admire their hijinks. A 
code, using colored interi- 
or car lights and/or partial- 
ly opened windows, indi- 
cates what sort of action's 
going on inside and how 
much input the couple 
wants from onlookers. 

Owens likes the way dog- 
ging crosses class barriers 
("There's everything from 
Rolls Royces to old vans"), 
can accommodate the sin- 
gle men who are often 
excluded from swing 
clubs, and appeals to the 
British sense of suffering. 
"Because you get cold and 
damp and miserable. You 
clutch your tea thermos 
and sandwiches and hope 
someone comes soon," she 
laughs. 

Owens displays plenty 
of British sexual imagina- 
tion herself during the 
annual Sex Maniac's Ball 
(now the Planet Sex Ball), a 
big party that raises money 
for The Outsiders, an organi- 
zation (run by her) that 
helps the physically and 
socially disabled initiate 
friendships and romantic 
relationships. Usually held in 
November, last year's ball 
included such attractions as 
"foot kissing, pony cart rides 
with pony girls in leather har- 
nesses, peep shows, a sit-down 
dinner with people under the 
tables caressing the guest's legs 
and/or leaving sexy notes in 
their shoes, pregnant tummy 
kissing" and the women of 
Duchess V. Dentata "who kept 
doing these little threesome 
poses and then bouncing away 
like little rabbits." 


The Sex Maniac's Ball has also proven a 
breeding ground for some of the first tenta- 
tive ventures into sexually-oriented virtual 
reality. At last year's ball, artist Trudy Barber 
created an interactive VR sex installation. 
Using a glove-and-goggles set-up, this game 
invites the user to "put the condom on the 
willy," offering a orgasmic psychedelic 
visual display as a reward. Barber, the art 
director for Fetish Times, is currently 
seeking funding for research on the psy- 
chological effects of sexual imagery in 
everything from computer games to 
VR. "I like the possibility of being any- 
thing you want — a woman, a man or a 
large prawn," says Barber. "Personally, 

I'm very short and rather wide and have 
glasses. I'd like to be five ten with a large 
bust and lots of hair. VR is a chance to 
play around." 

Barber, together with Mark 
Bennett, editor of the new magazine 
Black Ice (a sort of British Mondo 
2000) also created the first VR sex 
suit — sort of. "In early 1993, there 
was a sudden burst of TV documen- 
taries that had to do with sex," 



Bennett explains. "We were con- 
tacted by a program called The 
Good Sex Guide, who were desper- 
ately running around trying to find 
a VR sex suit for their show about 
the future of sex. I told them, 'It 
doesn't exist, but we'll build you one 
if you give us the money.'" 

The result was a black latex cat- 
suit with grip pads and air tubing 
that, Bennett confesses, only looked 
like it worked. But he has plans for a 
second suit, pending more extensive 
funding. "Most of the people who have 
the powerful technology don't have 
any imagination," he observes, "and 
American VR companies are primarily 
concerned with blowing things up." The 
intended second suit, designed for a 
woman, will have the capacity to track 3- 
D motion and will include the option of 
vibrators covering the crotch and breasts. 
Bennett's collaborating with Modern Armor, 
creators of top-drawer leather and rubber- 
wear; in England, it seems, all roads lead to — 
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or at least intersect with— fetish. 
Even Bennett however, a trans- 
plant from Montreal, has been 
subject to the government's 
invasive regulation: recently 
Customs and Excise officials 
actually came to his home and 
seized several imported comic 
books which they deemed 
obscene. "This is a third 
world country," Bennett says 
ruefully. "You've seen the 
film Brazil ? That's Britain." 

Breeding ground for new 
sexual paradigms or prudish 
dystopia? Wildly kinky or 
drearily repressed? Britain 
seems to be a nation of con- 
tradictions where appear- 
ance often rules — whether 
it's fetish parties based on 
personas and posing, or a 
VR suit that only looks 
functional. More than one 
person I interviewed 
remarked that, like many 
sexually repressive offi- 
cials, those who strictly 
regulate sexual expression 
in Britain are often notori- 
ous for their perverse frol- 
icking in exclusive broth- 
W' <: els. Meanwhile, do-it- 

yourself doggers and 
explicit Dutch cable sta- 
tions challenge the ban 
on no-holds-barred sexual 
entertainment. 

But the observations 
of Exposures' Robin Shaw 
and Rosie Gunn give the 
most cause for hope. 
Traveling around, speak- 
ing about their experi- 
ences and exploring their 
sexuality through photog- 
raphy, the women have 
encountered an over- 
whelmingly positive 
response. "I always get 
people who are deeply 
moved by my candidness," 
says Shaw. "That's what is 
so poignant to me. There's 
a tremendous yearning 
here for a frank, honest dis- 
cussion about sex." Gunn 
concurs that the time is 
ripe. "What's happening 
right now," she enthuses, 
"if we can just get it together, 
is going to be really incredible." 

*■ 
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Maybe they did, after all. There was a long marble hall that led away from 
the cocktails and cigar smoke. And when the ambassador and the editor 
turned away from him for the briefest moment to discuss a fine point, 
she grabbed the physicist's arm firmly, and led him off. 


BY WAGNER JANES AU 


e was not inclined to protest; he grunted 
noncommittally, and shuffled along after 
her. The party thinned, the marble 
J recessed, became plush carpeting, and 
then they were in the clear. 

All the while, he had been configur- 
ing in his head the back side of the uni- 
verse. Abruptly, he realized he was no 
longer at the party at all. Some woman or 
other had led him away, some new cinema 
ingenue, he seemed to recall, and apparently 
this was her now, bending and pulling home 
the brass bolt to the silent bedroom that he 
found himself in. 


"Miss..." He began sternly. Then she 
turned to face him. 

This young lady had a child's pure com- 
plexion that already seemed to smooth over 
too many griefs. Her woman's body arced 
excessively, luxuriously. She chewed her lip as 
she turned to face him, and he became aware 
that he was fidgeting before her, fingering his 
frayed tuxedo. 

She guided him to the bed. She smoothed 
him out carefully with jeweled hands. He was tall, 
barrel-chested. His head was cranial, so huge it 
seemed to hunch him over, under his halo of sil- 
ver hair, his leather face, his melancholy eyes. 


The theoretician was not so naive, howev- 
er, as generally believed. So when he found her 
hands fluttering over his shirt, undoing the 
studs, he knew, more or less, what she was 
after. 

This had happened before, with earnest 
coeds, socialites; it was inevitable. And always, 
he would rebuff via complete obliviousness, 
only grasping their insinuations as a vague 
afterthought much later. But tonight, aware- 
ness was parallel with the event. And from 
abstract curiosity, if nothing else, he found that 
he was acquiescing. 

-I ZJ 




He let her expose his chest, a wide hands absently continue her gown upward, 

expanse of chamois. She seemed to undo his There was a silky ambiguity, he thought, to her 

dothing with a sort of awed reverence. It was a flesh, her candied skin. He demonstrated 

uniquely remarkable event, this woman's sigh- empirically: He ran his teeth and awkward 

ing kisses on his mouth, along his torso. tongue across it. 

The actress had only recently understood His chaotic mustache prickled her senses 

that this was the most she would ever be and an intimate warmth zoomed through her. 

allowed. They would laugh at her reading She glanced down, found her thighs indelicate- 

finnegan's Wake, snicker at her devotion to ly grinding against his hips, searching for his 

Stanislavsky. But this, they expected this from erection, somewhere in... there. She focused, 

her. Even as a child. Only this time, she had plowing that very spot, trying to line it up with 

sought one out herself. The others had pursued her own. Finding it and rutting on it madly, 

and toyed with her. It had taken everything to Her pink-white flushed to wine-red. She 

approach him, to outrageously abduct him. For froze with her legs around him, her arms lock- 

the first time, she was actually afraid of being ing his head into her breasts. She whimpered 

spurned. She wanted his ideas, the heat of his and her face spun into a blur, slack mouth a 

brilliance; if that couldn't be allowed, she dark O blazing. 

would do the next best thing. Eventually, she loosened and slumped 

She had to hike her dress high over her onto the bed. She expected him to leave now, 

thighs to straddle him. She eased away his shirt and resigned, she kept still, to let him exit with 

and coat. For his part, he let his weathered dignity. 




But he was staring with fascination at this 
panting creature. He let his hands graze over 
her filmy planes. He studied her, wondrous. 
"Young lady, you are beautiful..." 

His tenderness was unbearably moving. 
She lifted his palms to her breasts. She sur- 
veyed for his buckle and zipper, hopefully, and 
found his cock. It was wrist-thick, compact, and 
attentive beyond its years, floating in a cloud of 


white pubes. His balls were heavy and smelled 
like a father's drawing room pipe. 

She found that he could move in a sort of 
ponderous, unrelenting way. Molding her folds 
with those construction-man hands of his, 
almost like Madgie's, almost lifting her bodily 
with his gripping caresses... but so very gentle. 
Not like Madgie, the lean, long sportsman, 
foolish as a boy with his lady fans, like that 
freckled brunette he led into their bedroom; 
who ended up spread out below her, face in 
her sloppy pussy. Ah, Madgie , do we have to? 



o fingers into her cunt. Inside, th 
rails, he could feel his erection r< 
?r rectum, and that satisfied him 
ng circularity. His thumb manat 
her clitoris as, joints cracking, he 
arefully gaining momentum. 


Nagging like a puppy, Madgie got the fan to 
open wide enough to be penetrated with his 
prize oak slugger. And Madgie had her do the 
honors, sticking it to the brunette deep while she 
licked at her nub; and Madgie gripping her ass 
hard enough to scream and pulverizing her 
womb from behind. Not like Madgie at all, this 
serene series of clutches, this brilliant gentleman. 

With all that rushing in her head, she 
came again, bolting, ramming his hand into 
her cunt, which he'd been scrupulously avoid- 
ing so far. Once there, amazed, he writhed his 
fingers and splayed them, let his thumb flip 
over the swollen clitoris. He'd buried it to the 
wrist, and now she was thrashing on it in 
spasms. He slowly removed it, and 
came away with a handful of 
honey. 

She had a rule. She didn't 
get to make up the rest of 
them, so she made some for herself, 
dammit. If they were going to demand it of 
her, if that was just what she had to do, then 
she would be in charge. So she squirmed up the 
mattress, opened herself with two fingers, and 
guided his prick inside herself. 

"Put it in me," she murmured. A heavy 
curl hung over her eyes, a gold comma. She 
was positively glowing. "Hold my legs wide, 
too..." The head was already mushrooming just 
inside her lips. He obeyed, gripping a slim heel 
left and right, unfolding her like wings. 
Releasing the weight of his frame on her, he 
plummeted in. 

The theoretician's cock seemed to her like 
a wedge, like it spread her insides out; the sen- 
sation not so much penetrating, but opening. 
Filling, melting, merging. Her next climax 
thrummed low, subterranean. 

He fell into a fugue of slow thrusting, 
awkward at first. He'd draped her legs over his 
shoulders, and the gamin arches of her feet 
before his eyes made him contemplative. It had 
an elegant grace, this humid synchronizing of 
rhythms, integration of textures and sounds. 

Before he knew it she had risen, easing 
him on his back. She untangled his limbs, then 
flattened herself down on that joyous, search- 
ing perpendicular. 

He watched, stunned. His own stamina he 
found mysterious. He did seem to recollect a 
famous filmmaker, a renowned lecher, who'd 
regaled him drunkenly once. The gentleman 
had babbled an anecdote of three debutante 
morsels, none above 18, whom he'd arranged 
in a row, on hands and knees, pretty asses high, 
in tandem. Slapping his back, "... and kept at it 
for two hours, old boy, encunting them five 
minutes at a time. Drained sev'ral petit mors 
from each of them till they were whimperin' like 
guinea pigs. And not a drop spilled, guv'nor, to 
the very end. You get to be our age, there's no 
rushing it, and you can do that, you know." 

As the reverie recessed, he noticed that 
the young woman was on him in an unbecom- 
ing squat, that she was flushed purple neck to 
chest, that her hands were sensuously kneading 
her abdomen, which swelled visibly in rhythm 
to her thrusts, and that this was in fact the 
point of his erection piercing her through. 

Suddenly she froze, as if speared to the 
guts. She managed a choked whisper. 

"It is so ...delicious." 

Then she screamed, bouncing on him 
obscenely, soaking him, traveling his full length 
one last time before collapsing. 


It all seemed to give her a transcendent, 
roseate gleam. She gripped him and extricated 
herself. She swiveled and lowered her spacious 
ass to his face. Intuiting his unfamiliarity, she 
helped position her clitoris just over his 


tongue, for the theoretician to lap at. He 
obliged like a schoolboy, like a Labrador. All 
viscous with lust, the actress cooed and shud- 
dered. On hands and knees, she began a little 
climbing motion; when the pleasure was excru- 
ciating she shifted, running her whole opening 
across his mouth, glittering his mustache, then 
burying him in her cheeks, pausing at her star- 
kissed asshole. She had him lick there, too, and 
told him to make his tongue sharp, to probe 
her. Then back again, ass cheeks to engorged 
cunt to clit, in gasps. 

The theoretician was finding this act 
entirely agreeable. It put him in the mind of 
meditation. With his body occupied, his tongue 
playing over the seaweed and shellfish of the 
ingenue's vulva, he began to imagine elaborate 
theorems, intricate geometries, far more sub- 
lime than he had ever made before. He saw 
orbits and gravitation fields like woven tex- 
tures. He was even able to accept Heisenberg's 
capricious particles; in these moments, he now 
saw them as sensual flourishes, maverick part- 
ners to the whole grand, magnificent order. 

And in her own way, she was right along 
with him. Writhing on his mouth, the ecstasy in 
her head, she seemed to see in staggering pat- 
terns and structures she'd never dreamed of, as 
if his tongue sparked his most essential 
thoughts along her body. In her best moments 
before the camera, she also felt like a lightning 
rod, as if she could make words and subtexts 
crackle in every gesture she made. She 
squirmed on him, she slathered his face, she 
suffocated him. 

Her whole backside was slick with orgasm. 
She inched her way down. She guided her ass 
to his crotch, in a chaos of rage. She forced 
him into her; he resisted, shying and straying. 
There was an adjusting, and then he reamed in 
several inches. She swooned. 

He took over. If he could have this lady 
with him, always, he could accomplish every- 
thing. He strained up to a sitting position. As a 
young clerk, he first formed his theorems on 


Each 


brisk city 

jaunts. He gripped 
the woman's ass, and 
pulled it downward, 
stride on the cobblestone 
seemed to stamp them with 
vigor; it was like that now, 
in this act that made his 
mind revel. He arched 
up and met her halfway, 
buggering her to the utmost. 

She yelped. "Too far, 
you're ripping me up..." She 
thought for a m 
"No. No... that's good, 
that's good!" He 
reached around and 
slipped two 
the soft walls, 
around her rectum, and 
its searching 
flail along 
into her. 


through 

erection rooting 
him, with 
to 
thrust 

momentum. 


They had only moments left with each 
other. Afterward, they would lay in several min- 
utes silence, and quietly return to the party, sep- 
arate again. She would return as a body within a 
husk, buffeted by indifference, or cruelty, her 
sensual intellect ignored, at last drained and 
left wasted. And the theoretician would never 
be able to elaborate the ideas he'd envisioned 
with her. A slow cold would unfurl from his old 
bones, shrouding his thoughts away from him 
completely. 
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upon his hand, feeling 
n*s cock steel, then hurst and 
melt her insides to oblivion, just 
before she had to damp them 
shut, to ride out the aftershock, 
she locked eyes with him. At that 
moment they were together, 
mind and body, mind to body, 
moving together. Nothing mat- 
tered but that moment, nothing 
ever will, nothing. 
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"You are an incredibly beautiful woman," 
jason says, flicking my nipple with his agile, young 
finger. "You have a dark soul." 

In Ardeth's bungalow, Jason comes in my 
mouth and, later, uses a condom when he fucks me. 
Lust has no logic. Oh, but it's worse than that. Jason is 
fifteen years younger than me. He smokes cigarettes. 
He's bisexual. He's dabbled with needles. 

Jason could be the son I abandoned to adoption 


FUTURE S E 
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tell myself 



"Yes," I say, "come back now.' 
tell myself I'm not hooked. 

'm only chipping. 

consider love, but settle for desire 


when I was a teen. His hair is dirty blonde, like 
mine. After his fourth glass of aqua vitae, his 
blue eyes are milky. I unbutton his shirt and loll 
my tongue along his chest. In wavering candle- 
light, I can barely see that his left nipple is 
pierced with a pair of studs that look like a mini 
barbell. Jason moans as I warm the metal with 
my mouth. 

"Sweetheart, your lips were maaaade for 
blowjobs," Jason drawls, closing his eyes. 

At 1 a.m., dressed again and headed 
toward the Black Widow Saloon for a nightcap, 
we reek of sex. Playful Jason waylays me against 
the tinny bark of a mock willow and licks a trace 
of cum from the corner of my mouth. Above 
the sector's horizon, the wan moon tilts into the 
inky horizon. 

"We are two sides of a talisman," I tell 
Jason in the noisy saloon where a sullen trans- 
vestite is tending bar. 

As I raise my tumbler and down a mysteri- 
ous warm concoction, Jason wistfully tells me 
about his illegitimate son, a cheerful child living 
in an Orlando commune. Jason's voice drifts off. 

I touch his hand and say nothing. When a U2 
oldie pulsates from the jukescreen, Jason is 
revived. He orders another round, but the eagle- 
eyed bartender has caught sight of Jason's inner 
wrist. 

"What's this, handsome?" the TV sneers, 
grabbing Jason's arm and pinning it, palm up, 
on the scummy surface of the bar. 

Jason smiles and takes a drag on the ciga- 
rette he's holding in his free hand. "Gee, I 
dunno, monkey tits. It's not your phone num- 
ber, is it?" 

S/he grips Jason's wrist more tightly and 
pulls it into the light cast by the jukescreen. A 
small crowd gathers behind us. On Jason's wrist, 
I am not too surprised to see a vitragon — the 
tattooed arrangement of ruby arrows that signi- 
fies a haywire immune system. The Medical 
Police have been doodling on Jason's skin. 


sweeping his 
gold pieces of 
change off the bar. 
"Let's go home and 
screeeew\" 

Outside the Black 
Widow, under the 
sputter of antiquated 
neon, Jason shoves his knee 
between my legs and cups 
my bottom. 

"You should have told me," 

I admonish half-heartedly. 

"Told you what?" 

"Did you get it in a rehab center?" I'm 
breathless as he fingers the crack between my 
cheeks. "Or.. .a. ..medic. ..camp?" 

"Get what?" 

The tingling sensation in my ass is shooting 
toward my cunt. I think longingly of Jason's 
cock inside me. 

"You. ..know.. .what." 

Jason stops groping me. 

"Do you really need to know where I got 
this?" he asks, shoving his tattooed wrist in front 
of my face. "Okay, I'll tell you. I got it from a 
Confederated quack. I went AWOL from one of 
the army's precious squadrons and this was my 
punishment." His blue eyes blaze. "Bastards." 

I touch his lips with trembling fingers. 

"I may be branded," he says, "but I'm 
clean. You have to trust me." 

"Yes," I tell him. "I trust you." 

Fifteen minutes later and mid-fuck on 
Ardeth's bed, Jason pauses, his huge, hard, con- 
dom-sheathed dick poised gracefully inside me. 
This is his high-wire act. 

"Christ, what's that?" he asks. 

I crane my neck toward the night stand 
where Ardeth's husband's remains are housed in 
a day-glow urn. 

"Oh, that," I answer. "That's Ardeth's old 
man. He died last month." Jason ponders this 
briefly, then resumes his ride of me. For the 
third time in as many hours, he comes, panting 
my name, yelling F-U-C-K! Praising the allure of 
my cunt, tongue, lips, eyes, ass. 

Jason leaves me at dawn. He slips effortlessly 
into his slim clothing, all six feet of him. In cow- 
boy boots and denim jacket, he walks cockily 
down Ardeth's driveway. Astride his Harley, he 
glances back at the bungalow and blows 
me a kiss. When the roar of his bike is an 
echo, I try to sleep, but succumb, instead, to 
reminiscence. 

A few hours later, Jason calls, his voice full 
of hunger. My breasts ache at the sound of his 
entreaties. 


Cicada. Swamp. Low moons. New Orleans 
and Jason. He is AWOL from his squadron again. 
His compatriots are already halfway to Venus 
while Jason woos me from remote Louisiana 
Telecentres. 

He calls me late at night and asks me to 
striptease in front of Ardeth's bedroom tele- 
screen. His own grainy image is always a shock. 
How can he be getting more handsome? Being 
on the lam agrees with him. 

He doesn't sleep. His eating habits are out- 
rageous — fried oysters and Rolling Rock sustain 
him. And yet, there he is, with a faded mural of 
Audubon Park waving in the background, exud- 
ing salubrity. The All-American Boy. 

Sometimes when he calls, I watch him beat 
off and then I lie back on the futon and recipro- 
cate. He talks me through my orgasms — like a 
blind man reinventing Braille. 

One morning at dawn, he calls from a Fed- 
op speed train. As he speaks into the telescreen, 
I see the red ball of sun shimmering over his 
shoulder, beyond a battalion of cypress. The 
sleek train jets through the salty marshes of 
Mississippi and into the verdant pine forests of 
Alabama. In an hour — Quebec. 

"You're getting reckless," I tell him. "You 
should stay away from the Feds." 

Jason laughs. "Fuck the Feds! They can 
send out their bloodhounds and stormtroopers, 
but they'll never lasso this kid." 

I believe him. 

"Sweetheart," he murmurs. "That's not 
why I called. I've heard rumors about rape 
gangs working your sector. Be careful." 

I glance at Ardeth's dark windows. She'll 
be home in a month. I tell myself that I'll be fine 
until then. The nearest neighbor is a quarter of a 
mile away. 

"I've got the alarm system — " 

"Don't get raped unless you want to get 
raped," he smiles slyly and lights a cigarette. 

Jason, my one-man infotainment troupe. 
My cheeks blaze, but before I can suggest a Jack 
'n' Jill-off session, Jason speaks again. 

"Listen," he says, putting his cheek to the 
telescreen monitor, "there's nothing more eerie 
than the sound of your own train whistle arriv- 
ing at a crossing." 

I hear the shuttle's lament. Jason blows me 
a kiss and the screen goes blank. Whenever he 
leaves me this way, my veins run to quicksilver. 


" futu 
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One night I return to Ardeth's past mid- 
night. It's been three weeks since I've heard 
from Jason. I've started dating a predictable 
young stud from my office, but I'm bored, miss- 
ing Jason's repertoire of shenanigans. 
Juggling a bulky grocery bag and my briefcase, I 
fumble with Ardeth's fat array of keys untlT ^id 



"e one to the bungalow's back door. I stand in 

dark crevice of space between the garage 
~d the back porch. The porch light has gone 
: _t and I silently curse Ardeth for not having 
"stalled a neon lock. 

As I set the groceries on the porch, I hear a 
cuffing sound a few yards away. My pulse 
c^'ckens and I hold my breath, expecting a 
ray dog or cat to suddenly appear. Nothing. 

The indolent belly of night is thick and 
~ute as my eyes search the bushes. After a 
m nute, there is another scuffing sound. My 
roat tightens. 

"Who's there?" I shout hoarsely, setting 
— briefcase down. Without looking at Ardeth's 
• eys, I finger them until I've got the longest one 
rmly held between my thumb and forefinger. 

Slowly, in the shadow of the garage, a tall, 
•^asculine shape takes form — its molecules mag- 
ca ly coalescing — and moves toward me. Two 
m, bright eyes peer out at me through a sliv- 
' of flesh in the hood on the man's head. His 
: ce is deep— like a child imitating a bear. 

"So, bitch," he begins, standing a few feet 
vay from me. "Looking for trouble?" 

My heart thumps as he nears me. 

"My boyfriend will be here in a minute," I lie. 

"Oh, really?" He says a foot away from me. 
Are you sure about that?" 

"If you move one more inch," I warn, fin- 
gering Ardeth's keys. "I'll rip your heart out." 


"That wouldn't be a very nice thing to do, 
sweetheart," he says softly. "Not after all we've 
meant to each other." 

The sound of Jason's voice thrills me. It's 
been too long. Time is suspended, locked in the 
loop of chilly night air that separates us. I am 
totally unprepared for this newest gambol. He 
grabs my arm to spin me around and my wrist 
cracks. My cheek is crushed by the metal of the 
door, pain shoots through my head. 

I can feel his stiff cock through the fabric of 
my cape. His hands expertly snake through the 
layers of my clothing and into my crotch. 

"Oh, yessssss," he sighs. "Is this what you 
want.. .whore?" 

He tears his hood off and I can smell the 
sweet fragrance of his hair. 

Don't wimp out! I tell myself. Show him 
you're game. 

I thrust my elbow into his stomach and 
delight in his astonishment. 

He pins my wrists to the door above my 
head. With his other hand, he continues to peel 
away my undergarments. He warns me to 
be good. 

"Don't pull that retro crap on me now," he 
pants, ripping my underwear. 

When I kick his shin with the heel of my 
boot, he mauls my clitoris and the blood rushes 
to my temple. He tears at the snaps on his jeans 
and his cock bobs out. It is hot and smooth 


against my ass and, as he bends me over to 
probe my cunt, I am already coming. 

He does not use a condom this time. He 
does not ask if he should pull out. He fucks me 
viciously and then fucks me again as we stand 
together in blackness. I begin to weep and he 
falls to his knees to kiss my clit. 

"Sweetheart, sweetheart, sweetheart." 

The seed inside me is already growing. 
Jason rises and bites the back of my neck. He is 
hard again. He is drawing blood. He is fucking 
me again. He will never stop coming. 

I feel like a saucer of liquid mercury. 



Angel Camp is the alter ego of writer Rachel Hickerson. 
" Henry Miller was my grandparents' housemate in New 
York City from 1926-1928. My childhood was steeped in 
Miller lore. You might say sex writing is in my bones." 

Ken Perez is a recent graduate of the Academy of Art. 
His work has appeared in publications such as SOMA 
magazine and San Francisco Examiner's Image 
magazine. He is currently living in San Francisco. 
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EXPLORE THE DOORS OF “PASSION MANSION”.. $99.95 FULL LENGTH RELEASED DEC. 93 $59.95 A SEXY VARIETY, WITH PRINT OPTION ....$99.95 
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QCD7052 NIGHTWATCH* (PC/MAC) QCD1003 NEW WAVE HOOKERS H (PC/MAC) /IIMM IEE 

SEXY SECURITY GUARD MAKES ROUNDS $69.95 THE SECOND WAVE. STARRING SAVANNAH .......$49.95 UT.fWtolWfc*' 

OCD7053 NIGHTWATCH 2* (PC/MAC) OCD1 004 TRACI I LOVE YOU (PC/MAC) 
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I DON'T KNOW ANYTHING ABOUT SEX. 

That's a quote from a famous writer 
who wrote the introduction to my first 
book. Sex Objects. I feel the same way 
fifteen years later. I mean I know 
what I like. I know when something is 
erotic. I like things that are naughty 
and socially unacceptable. I like to 
see women wearing penises. I like to 



see men submissive to women. Women 
submissive to men. I don't Like vio- 
lence. I Like Leather and rubber. I 
believe in safe sex and think it can 
be erotic. I think Saran Wrap works. 
I think the future is now and sex 
is. ..But I don't know an ything about 


sex. I know when something can be 
made erotic and I know when I'm able 
to put that on film. 


o 


4 
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O People trust me and help me illus- 

trate my prurient imagination. I'm 
"every mother's nightmare" and I prove 
it about three times a week. My friends 
often sit around and speak of doing 
something in the future. In the hopes 
that things will be better. That 
they'll get it more together. I realize 







future: sex 




that I'm doing exactly what I want to do. I'm 
there in the middle of naked and near-naked 
sensuality. I'm loading film while a woman 
squeezes into a tight spandex girdle, fits 
black-seamed stockings to her long legs and 
slips on stiletto five-inch heels and steps 
onto or over a man laying passive on the 
floor. I'm aware of all the fetish artists who Q 


FUTURE 


Q came before. Like Eric Stanton or 
Irving Klaw, and I flash back to what 
they did and I think about this 90s 
person towering above the man on the 
floor and I let my imagination play 
in the "safe sex" 90s... — Eric KroLL 





In 7994, Benedict T a s c hen PubLishers 
(Germany) is publishing the photo book 
tentatively titled Eric Kr oil's Fetish 
Girls. It will be available at fine 
bookstores all over the U.S. 

Eric Kroll also produced the fetish 
videos Girdle Gulch, I & II. 



Contact Eric Kroll at: 
PO Box 464 

Grand Central Station 
New York , NY 10017 
(212)684-2465 
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spanking magazine. You also get a huge 
spanking personal ads supplement. Call 
(818) 985-9151 to order by 
MasterCard/Visa. 


BANNED 
BOOKS! Five 
bucks gets 
you this 
giant, 280- 
page, heavily- 
illustrated 
catalog of 
forbidden 
books & 
videos from 
Loompanics 
Unlimited : 

Fake I.D., 

Disguise, 

Revenge, Avoiding Taxes, Privacy, Sex, 
Drugs and Much More! "Satisfaction 




CATALOG X An adult catalog for all sexual 
persuasions, with a unique selection of SEX 
TOYS & SENSUAL PRODUCTS, NATURAL 
APHRODISIACS & HORMONE ENHANCERS, 
VIDEOS, BOOKS, CLOTHING... all designed 
to enhance lovemaking and personal plea- 
sures. $3 (refunded with order). Must be 21. 


Guaranteed! 


Publication & Catalog $ 18 


GOOD 

VIBRATIONS 

Videos, vibrators, mA ( j * Jt 

lubes, condoms, V i 

dildos, massage \ 1 

oils, restraints, ( y \ j 

feathers, toys \ \ 

for boys, erotic J 

art books, I \ 

informational l J 

books, safe sex y jr 

supplies & V / 

info, anal toys, | 

harnesses, 

porn, smut and 

more. (Catalog price good toward first order.) 


HOMEGROWN 1 

video 

The grandaddy of ; a 
amateur sex video has 
the world's largest and ’ 

best collection of erotic 

reality. The source J? ^ 1 

for over 2000 scenes m I 

depicting almost every \ 1 

sexual act imaginable JT 4 % 

with people who could Jp : 

be your neighbors. ff 

(Age statement 

*Must mail Mail Order 

Central coupon — no phone orders. 

Item No. 47 Catalog & 50% Off Coupon $5 
Item No. 48 *Video Sample . Catalog & 

50 % Off Coupon $12 


TECHNOSEX 

Combining hot 
sex, S&M, and 
science fiction! 

“Erotica has found a 
comfortable home in 
the fantastic arms of 
science fiction ." 

— San Francisco 
Spectator. “Some 
truly remark- 
able books!" 

— Factsheeet Five. 

“These stories are 
hot !" — 

Sandmutopia 
Guardian 

Item No. 49 TechnoSex $10 

Item No. 50 Catalog $2 

Item No. 51 Sample Pack, 3 books & Catalog $25 
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FLAMES 

3000 + full 
color 
hard-core 
sex images 
on CD-ROM. 

Over five 
hours of 
beauty, 
pleasure and 
variety! Runs 
on Amiga, 

MS-DOS, 

MAC, OS/2 Windows and UNIX. Also 
available full descriptive catalog of over 
150 adult XXX CD-ROM titles. 


collection of 

videos, books ^ ! 

Nudism, Fetish and Bizarre — Exclusives! Also 
available, imported video of japanese beauties 
in lingerie and less. (Privacy insured). 


FmTAGRAPHCS 
The Eros Comics 
Catalog! Steaming 
sexuality in this 
overview of the his- 
tory of erotic comics. 

Everything from the 
genesis of the art 
form to the present 
day masters. 

Something for every- 
one, from under- 
ground icon R. 

Crumb, to the sensu- 
al European erotica of Manara and Crepax. 
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Item No. 57 
Item No. 58 

ill 


Catalog $3 
Video Sample $20 


Item No. 59 


Eros catalog $1 


Item No. 60 
Item No. 61 


Flames CD-ROM $39 
Adult CD-ROM Catalog $2 







FETISH 
VIDEOS. 

REDBOARD 
VIDEO 

tiers the best 
spanking, 
bondage, 
domination, 
shaving and 
Kym Wilde 
Sessions 
videos. Send 
S5 (refunded 
with first 
order) for 
photo-illustrated catalog. 
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Catalog $5 


KINKY BIZARRE 
EROTIC CATALOGS 
AND FETISH 
STORIES. 

S&M, B&D, spanking, 
domination, TV/TS, 
female wrestling — 
almost every fetish 
imaginable. Our prod- 
uct catalog includes 
hundreds of way-out 
magazines, books 
and videos. Our 
Manuscript Catalog 
#6 includes 136 pages 
of over 950 different sexually explicit stories. 

Exclusive from Executive Imports. 
Item No. 63 Product Catalog $3 

Item No. 64 Manuscript Catalog $3 

Item No. 65 Both Catalogs $5 


Item No. 54 Sample Issue $8 

Item No. 55 3 Issue Subsciption $22 

Item No. 56 BLTzine. & book. $18 


rsm No. 52 Books catalog FREE 

rem No. 53 Brain Boosters book $15 


BLUE BLOOD 

Blue Blood is vampire 
lovers, medieval 
seduction, on-stage 
piercing, backstage 
love, and punk rock 
sex of the gritty near 
future. BLT is antiso- 
cial humor from 
the same folks.. 

" Punks with 
computers. You've 
been warned." 

— Richard Kadrey. 

"Kinky " 

— The Washington Post. 


□ur mental and 
sexual life may be 
mproved with the 
pharmaceuticals, 
vitamins, 
utrients herbs 
and foods 
described in 
BRAIN 
BOOSTERS 
Includes world- 
ide directory of 
life extension 
doctors for 
prescriptions, 
nd addresses for 
ordering smart 


substances. (510)548-2124 


BIZARRE 
EROTIC 
FANTASIES?? 

The Bon Vue 
Buyer‘s Guide 
is a 100+ page 
catalog. Adults 
r.lyl A source for 
oducts relating 
to B&D, S&M 
:md other kinky 
fetish activities. 

Producer of 
videos, 

publications, art portfolios, photo-sets, 
comics, etc. for more than a decade. 


Catalog $5 


T-/T7 No. 43 


CHAMPAGNE 

COLLECTION 

We offer hot 
videos, leather 
pleasures, a huge 
selection of sex 
toys to meet 
every imaginable 
need, fighting 
female videos — 

Beauties 
Box/Wrestle & 
much more. 
Catalog price 
refunded with 
first order. 


Privacy Guaranteed — Must be 21. 


Item No. 44 Catalog $4 


Curium Design , San Francisco 









PURE PANTIES 

panties, 
panties, and 
nothing but 
panties. 

Beautiful 
young women 
who love to 
tease, wearing 
pretty panties, 
just for you. 
One hour video 
and 10 color 
photos. Special 
introductory 
price! 


Item No. 69 


Video & Photos $35 


SHAYNEW PRESS 

These books begin 
where Madonna's stops. 

Fine art photographs of 
individuals and couples 
of all genders and 
persuasions, with 
revealing interviews. 

Sexual Magic: high- 
energy, impressionistic 
photos of actual hot S/M 
sex scenes — not models. 

Sexual Portraits: Real 
people, S/M, erotic 
piercings and tattoos, leather, leather and 
lace, rubber, master/slave, gender play... 

Shipping and tax included. 

Item No. 72 Sexual Magic $28 

Item No. 73 Sexual Portraits $28 

Item No. 74 Both Books $48 


RISQUE — 

The premier 
European 
magazine for men 
is now available in 
a special US 
Edition. Each issue 
of RISQUE is filled 
with cutting-edge 
journalism, 
provocative 
fiction, and 
stunning 
pictorials of some 
of Europe's most 
beautiful women. 


Item No. 66 
Item No. 67 


3-D SEX on any 

home stereo! 
Private Erotica 

features real 
recordings, of 
men and women 
performing 
masturbation, 
intercourse, 
fellatio, 
cunnilingus, 
and more 
in 3-D audio 
(74 minutes). 


Item No. 75 
Item No. 76 


Cassette $20 
CD $20 


TASTE OF 
LATEX 

Tasty 
"omnisexual" 
porn for those 
who crave the 
unusual. 

Gender-bending, 
taboo-breaking, 

S/M, piercing, 
tattoos, 
bondage, 
fetishes, raw lust 
and hot flesh. 

For fiesty, 

brainy boys and girrrls of all persuasions. 

" Hardcore perversion. " — Details 


Item No. 70 Sample Copy $7 

Item No. 71 4 Issue Sub. $20 


Brainchild 


Sample Copy $5 
6 Issue Sub. $25 


City_ 


Yes, I am over 21: _ 


(signature) 

Code: BMOC6 

*$2.50 for 800# Visa, MasterCard handling. 

All orders are shipped directly from publishers. Canadian and Foreign Orders may require addi- 
tional postage paid directly to the publisher later. 

I I 


Item No. 68 


Book $10 


To order, call 

1 (300) 528-1999* 

and have your 
Visa or MasterCard ready. 

Or fill out the form below and send with a 
check or money order to: 

iil oroer 


P.O. Box 31353 
San Francisco, CA 94131 

Allow 4 to 6 weeks for delivery. 

Often much less — never more. 


Circle item number and add down. 

Item No. 
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43 
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71 
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Catalog X (catalog) $3_ 

Shadow Lane $ 1 8_ 

(publication & catalog) 

Loontpanics (catalog) $5_ 

Bon Vue (catalog) $5_ 

Champagne Collection (catalog) $4_ 

Good Vibrations $2_ 

(Toy Catalog) 

Good Vibrations $2_ 

(book & video catalog) 

Homegrown Video (catalog) $5_ 

Homegrown Video (video sample & catalog) $ 1 2_ 


TechnoSex (book) 
TechnoSex (catalog) 
TechnoSex (sample pack) 
Brain Boosters (book catalog) 


$ 10 _ 

$ 2 __ 

$25_ 

FREE_ 


(with handling*) 

$15 

$8 

$22 

$18 

$3 

$20 


Brain Boosters (book) 

Blue Blood (sample copy) 

Blue Blood (subscription) 

Blue Blood (BLT zine & book) 

Asia Blue (catalog) 

Asia Blue (video sample) 

Fantagraphics (Eros catalog) $ 1_ 

CanaMicro 'Flames' (CD-ROM) $39_ 

CanaMicro Adult CD-ROM (catalog) $2_ 
Redboard (catalog) $5_ 

Executive Imports (product catalog) $3_ 
Executive Imports (manuscript catalog) $3 
Executive Imports (both catalogs) 

Risque (sample) 

Risque (subscription) 

Brainchild (book) 

Pure Panties (video & photos) 

Taste of Latex (sample) 

Taste of Latex (subscription) 

Shaynew Press (Sexual Magic) 

Shaynew Press (Sexual Portraits) 

Shaynew Press (both books) 

Private Erotica (cassette) 

Private Erotica (CD) 


$5 

$5 

$25 

$10 

$35 

$7 

$20 

$28 

$28 

$48 

$20 

$20 


I am enclosing: 


for my order 
for mail-order handling 

Total Enclosed 


1.50 * 


BRAINCHILD 

“Fantastic.” 
—John Lilly. 
“Fascinating... on 
the far edge of 
cyberpunk” 
— Timothy Leary. 
Erotic science 
fiction by David 
Jay Brown (co- 
author of 
Mavericks of the 
Mind.) Brainchild 
(with an introduc- 
tion by Robert 
Anton Wilson). 
Softbound. 



ss^,, 


THE ENGLISH PALACE BBS 

^00/1200/2400 baud: 908- 739-1755 
9600/14400 baud: 908-739-0142 
PC Pursuit access and Internet 
mail available 

$ 10/1 month, $ 50/6 months, $7 5 /year 
Voice-verified females gain free access 

In the English Palace, devo- 
tees of S/M, B/D and the related 
arts will find an online commu- 
nity of like-minded practition- 
ers. Based in New Jersey, a 
major source of pain in and of 
itself, this three-year-old BBS is a 
charmingly perverse electronic 
playground. A 
large library of 
fiction (Why a 
Grape is "Like 
a Nipple/' and 
the seven- 
episode meister- 
werk "Your Slip 
is Showing, 
Soldier"), arti- 
cles ("Detailed 
story of LABIA 
MINORA 
PIERCING"), 
movies ("Shaved 
pussy being fucked," the curious- 
ly coy "F*cking and s*cking at 
the same time") and GIFs ( 
"Locked in place with alien 
advancing") should keep even 
the most hardened cyberporn 
fan, well, hardened. Actually, the 
fans in this board are equally like- 
ly to be wet — the females-fly-free 
policy attracts an unusually high 
percentage of active women users. 
Doubtless a receptive audience for 
the Womb Broom dildos offered at 
the online sex/fetish shopping 
mall, where the disembodiment of 
cyberspace is taken to new heights 
(depths?) with the impressively 
non-virtual Superhand Fist Fucker 
dildo. 

Users combat electronic deperson- 
alization through very active real- 
time chat and biweekly face-to-face 
meetings for brunches, dinners and 
occasional private parties at New York 
City's The Vault. 

— Aubin St. Malo 



ingness to follow whatever threads pop up, be they 
serious discussions of health issues or sweaty-fisted 
pulse accelerators. Maneuvering through the board 
is relatively intuitive, and for those who get lost, 
help is just a phone call away (even, amazingly, at 
10 p.m. at night!). 

— Paul Kimball 

MINDVOX 

!) mmem: 212-989-4141 
Voice: 1 -800-MINDVOX 

Rates: $ 1 0/month for local MindVox system; $ 17.50 
for MindVox and Internet access 

Looking for a truly free online forum? 
MindVox, in New York City, is a big, bold BBS 
for bad boys of the net. "It's the only way I 
can maintain my obsession with the workings 
of the telephone system — legally," says Bruce 
Fancher, co-founder of MindVox along 
with Patrick Kroupa. On a recent 
national holiday, MindVox management 
urged all users to 
do drugs, not 
alcohol, because 
there were so 
many more 
"interesting pos- 
sibilities" (these 
possibilities 
were spelled out 
explicitly online 
in the Drugs 
Forum and the 
Drugs Archives). 
On MindVox, 
Federal agent 
Kim Clancy runs 
a forum for cops and hackers, while in 
"ThugWorld," participants discuss inter- 
esting new ways to make explosive 
devices. There's a Sex Forum, of course, 
but oddly enough, it's somewhat conser- 
vative (a topic search found no match 
for "S/M" or "B/D"). Perhaps Future Sex 
readers can remedy this. 

— Charles Platt 




INTERACTIVE ADULT 
%«OVIE ALMANAC 

New Machine Publishing 

Requirements: 2 MB RAM, 8-bit minimum, 

color monitor recommended CD ROM, $ 99. 95 


EYE CONTACT 

Modem: 41 5-255-5972 

Voice: 800-949-2668 

$ 15 /month with six hours daily access 



The San Francisco-based BBS Eye 
Contact provides gay and bi guys with a 
forum for explicit 
sex talk, a vast selec- 
tion of GIF files, a 
"Graffiti Wall" (an 
electronic bathroom 
wall, of sorts), and a 
matchmaker service 
where you can adver- 
tise directly to an 
attentive audience. A 
smutty sense of 
humor permeates 
this virtual commu- 
nity, as does a will- 



For all it is, the Adult Almanac 
is bound to exasperate those of us 
who've spent the better part of our 
lives with the immediacy of the 
TV remote 
fused to our 
hands. This 
program is 
impressively 
exhaustive but 
maddeningly 
poky, and the 
lack of clear 
instructions 
make it harder 
for the uniniti- 
ated to navi- 
gate around. 
Click on one 
of 250 stars' 
names or over 750 film titles, and all the 
vital stats — from a performer's specialties 
to the fetish appeal of a video — come up 
with a color still. Follow Georgina 


Spelvin from original Miss Jones to her current 
status as small-town church choir member, or 
separate the must-sees from the don't-bothers 
in the Talk Dirty to Me series. (The research- 
minded can cross-reference any of the high- 
lighted information in the entry.) But if in 
your enthusiasm to bone up on the oeuvre of 
actress-turned -auteur Candida Royalle you 
start clicking away too fast, you'll find your- 
self frozen in screen limbo for an eternity. 
The Almanac also offers QuickTime clips of 
such recent E-Ticket adult vids as Night Trips 
and Hidden Obsessions. 

— Mary Elizabeth Williams 

SEXXCAPADES 

Sexxy Software 

Requirements: IBM AT or better, 5.1 MB RAM, 

256 VGA monitor 

$79 

Here's big fun: get a group of friends 
together around the computer in your den. 
Load up SeXXcapades , "The first adult com- 
puter game with True Sound™ and 256 
color VGA graphics." The game has a bor- 
der of squares, marked "Tongue Time," 
"Oral Alley," "Touchy Feely," "First Sex," 
etc. Everybody gets $100 in funny money 
and takes turns going around the board. If 
you land on the "Show Off" square, the 
computer orders you to "Show everyone 
your cock" (or another body part, based on 
your gender) and a grainy, jerky loop of 
some guy rubbing his dick appears in the 
center of the board. The reasoning behind 
this? I guess if the guy on the screen is 
willing to flash his dong, it'll entice you to 
do the same. If you land on a square 
marked 
"Fortune" 
you'll get to 
read a hilari- 
ous message 
like, "You woke 
up and your 
tits were big- 
ger! Collect 
$100" or "Your 
doctor says 
you don't have 
VD!" The rules 
that come with SeXXcapades explain the 
philosophy behind the different squares. 
For example, "Lose Clothes and Show Off 
provide the gradual lessening of clothes." 
What about the rapid lessening of interest 
as you play this game? 

— Mark Frauenfelder 




It's funny to start off a review of an S/M 
dyke porn video by saying that the most 
shocking thing in it is a kiss, but it's true. 
Bittersweet follows a dominatrix as she returns 
home from "a hard day of work at the dun- 
geon." After a candlelight bath, she dresses in 
corset and boots, before she and her submissive 
partner play with piercing, flagellation and fisting. 

Visually, Bittersweet is impressive, with a 
grainy video texture enhancing the images. It's 
proof that low budget doesn't mean amateurish. 
The film foregoes dialogue, and instead has a 
"women's music" soundtrack. You can turn down 


FUTURE S E 


5 




the volume, but 
you'll miss the 
crack of the whip 
and other good 
sounds. 

At the end, 
actresses Gabrielle 
and Michaela 
exchange a kiss 
that's caring, 
tender and — 

almost unheard 
of in porn — genuine. This kiss is the guarantee 
that what you've just seen is a true love story. 
$34.95 from House O'Chicks, 2215-R Market 
St., #813, San Francisco, CA 94114. 

— Daphne Gottlieb 



PEEPING TON 

Directed by Michael Powell 
Voyager 

Long before slick slasher flicks like 
Halloween , Michael Powell created a sexual 
horror film that thrust the filmgoer into 
the killer's point of view. On this newly- 
released laserdisc version of the film, Karl 
Boehm plays Mark, a photographer who 
has a side job shooting "nudie" photos. 
Mark's clandestine porn biz brings him 
into contact with a lot of women's bodies. 
He develops a fascination with physical 
imperfection, and documents his obses- 
sion by filming his models as he murders 
them. Powell uses the camera as a 
weapon, showing us Mark's attacks from 
his point of view — through the camera 
lens right into 
the faces of his 
victims. 

Peeping Tom is a 
movie about 
voyeurism; it 
asks questions 
about the role 
of both filmmak- 
ers and viewers 
in creating the 
world that is 
depicted on the 
screen. This isn't a sexy movie. You 
won't get turned on by its 60s nudie 
layouts, but as a film that looks at both 
sex and obsession in an honest and 
intelligent way, Peeping Tom was way 
ahead of its time. 

— Richard Kadrey 




comes all over two women's faces and then 
kisses them both, the sex is predictably 
wham-bam. What's 
most interesting 
about this video is 
the third eye it adds 
to the voyeuristic 
nature of porn: We 
watch the actors 
watch each other 
fuck. If only these 
layers of intrigue 
were lined with 
better sex. 

— Lisa Palac 


JDOMANIA IV 

feted by Patrick Collins 
Elegant Angel 


If you've had it with nicey-nice sex 
videos trying to woo you with glossy 
production rather than erotic intensity, 
watch this. 

Like Tales 
from the Dark 
Side with sex, 
these five vig- 
nettes take 
sodomy, dil- 
dos and dom- 
ination to a 
tough, wet 
place. While 
most of the 
talent is still 
cut from the 
same blow- 
dried L.A. 
mold (except 
Misty Rain 
who has small, 
real breasts), their performances are ruth- 
lessly indulgent. Simply stated, everyone 
gets every hole filled — even one of the 
guys. When a peeping tom (Gerry Pike) 
gets busted by two Sunset Strip chicks, 
(Tara Monroe and Nikki Shane) they kick 
his ass — then fuck it. Such gems are prac- 
tically unprecendented in the hetero porn 
mines. 

— I. Castle 

m 

A TASTE OF SHANE 

ufrected by David Aaron Clark and Jian Carlo 
Skybound Video 



fUE REHEARSAL 

directed by John Leslie 
VCA Platinum 


Unlike most X-rated videos, where 
skipping the dialogue and scanning for 
the sex scenes is the norm, The 
Rehearsal may have you doing just the 
opposite. Hotshot director John Leslie 
(still one of the sexiest guys in porn 
after all these years) plays himself in 
this well-fabricated look behind the 
scenes at a sex film rehearsal. As Leslie 
paces around the set explaining the 
script (a sordid and confusing love 
story) and chain smokes, the camera 
follows along in quick-cut documentary 
style. Since the actors are all allegedly 
rehearsing their lines for the first time, 
this video doesn't lose points for clunky 
delivery. Of course, they also practice 
the sex scenes. Aside from a so-so sticky- 
between Rocco Siffredi and Cody 
O'Connor, and a three-way where rocker 
dude/Primitive wannabe Tom Byron 



"How many other men know what it is 
like to be a pet? To be the property of 
another?" The words of Slave O lacquer the 
opening montage of Mistress Shane's digi- 
tized image. The scene is a n altar, where 
Slave comes to worship: a cross shaped 
by portraits of Mistress, dark and luscious. 
Of course, his offerings are never good 
enough and he's punished for his sins. Her 
cruel hand baits him 
with a dagger, sticks 
clothespins on his 
balls, deals out hot 
wax and feeds him 
her rubber cock. Then 
she offers him com- 
munion and pisses in 
his mouth. This is a 
true story of domi- 
nance and submission 
cut with a cool, cine- 
matic ribbon. Quotes 
from metasexualist 
writer Marco Vassi illu- 
minate the headtrip of 
masochism, and music 


by False Virgins creates a porn soundtrack that's 
actually listenable. $62.95 ppd. from: Shane, P.O. 
Box 766, Peter Stuyvesant Ste., NY, NY 10009. Orders 
must include over-21 age verification. 

— Lisa Palac 




OPULATIN' BLUES CD 

ords/Natasha Imports 



If you believe knee-jerk revisionists like Tipper 
Gore, you'll believe that bands like 2 Live Crew 
invented pop songs with dirty words and 
themes. For anyone with that impression, this 
disc will be an educational experience. It 
doesn't take a 
congressional 
committee to 
figure out the 
meaning of tunes 
with titles like 
"Please Warm My 
Wiener," "You 
Stole My Cherry" 
and "If I Can't 
Sell It, I'll Keep 
Sittin' On It 
(Before I Give 
It Away)." The 
musical styles 
range from boogie- 
woogie to blues to New Orleans jazz, and the 
voices have that lust-for-life delight that you 
only hear when people are getting away with 
murder and they know it. 


— Richard Kadrey 


INANDA GALAS! JUDGMENT DAY 

iefed by H-Gun 
Atavistic/ Mute 


YENA CAYA 

Wbte/Elektra 


For those unfamiliar with vocalist 
Diamanda Galas' basic themes — illness, mad- 
ness and sexual power — the opening shot of 
this '92 concert video (her tattooed fingers 
reading "We Are All HIV+") serve as a clue. 
What follows, though, is not a bludgeoning 
guilt trip but an intensely entertaining picture 
of Galas, a rare artist who is as much about 
performing as recording. Though there are 
messages here — a diatribe against a Benetton 
ad, and a dance-derivative, homoerotically- 
charged rant / rave "Scream of Love" — most of 
this 50-minute film is a grainy, intimate ren- 
dering (interspersed with occasional dream 
images) of Galas' last album. Her three-octave 
vocalizing and 
dramatic piano 
apply a mutated 
gospel-bop-blues 
spirituality to 
songs including 
Roy Acuff's "Were 
You There When 
They Crucified 
My Lord?", Willie 
Dixon's "Insane 
Asylum," Billie 
Holiday's 
"Gloomy Sunday" 
and Screamin' Jay 
Hawkins' "I Put a 
Spell Qn You." 

Her new album Vena Cava continues on the 
not-so-heavy-handed treatment (despite media 
portrayals) of AIDS-related power and suffering, 
calling on the inspirations of Maria Callas, Yoko 






Marian Anderson and Lydia 

- ch. Evoking spirituality, fear, 
-derness, dread, humor and 

■asy — the rainbow of human 
tional response — it is not as 
a ride as Judgment , but certainly 
r werful. 

— Eric Gladstone 

DONNA SUMNER 

Donna Summer Anthology 
Tr: :ofanca Records/Mercury Records 

T.G.I. Donna Summer, the 
"ian whose knack for orgasmic 
aning on the beat made her dis- 
> faithful queen. Her lustful 

- :iu of tunes — a career's worth — 
documented in The Donna 
’ imer Anthology. The early tracks 



7>y far the best. She commands 
m All The Lights"), she 
laims ("I Love You"), she craves 
“A>t Stuff") and she explains ("I 
Love"). Before dancing 
ame catatonic — incessant 
po, marginal vocals and chilly 
ting rooms — Summer's antholo- 
f songs celebrated making love 

the dance floor with 
urgency and flair that tran- 
ided disco's repetitiveness. 

— Allison Diamond 

H TO' FACE, YOLSa 1-6 

tNno Records 

PARLIAMENT 

The Roof Off, 1974-80 
_ : .ablanca 

If you have a need to funk 
it is unquenchable, this six-vol- 
e Rhino compilation is pure sat- 
action. Perfect for a humping duo 
eet tango (platforms optional), 

. :h classics as "Jungle Boogie" and 
.ay That Funky Music" are includ- 
in one of the most comprehen- 
. collections of funk to be found. 

Where Rhino is "in yo' face," 
liament is "doin' it in your ear- 
e." On Tear The Roof Off, a five- 
boxed set, George Clinton (as 
• it Child) and his extraterrestrial 
others (Bernie Worrell, Bootsie 
llins et al.) take on arthritis, the 



establishment and other "defects" 
with a velvet tongue-in-cheek. 
Coming out of an age of progress 
and change, Parliament reflects the 
attitude of a decade. Scathing 
social commentary on the lily- 



whiteness of the White House, 
mood pills and pop culture hits 
the mark without leaving a bit- 
ter taste in your mouth. 
Parliament is not just music, it's 
the Mothership of religions. 

— Daryl-Lynn Johnson 

MARVIN SEASE 

The Housekeeper 
Jive Records 

"This song is dedicated to all 
the lovers in the house/espe- 
cially the ones who think they 
wrote the book/you know, 
there was a time in my life I 
thought I wrote the book, too." 
Marvin Sease is the open book. 
Here, he speaks to his listeners, 
letting them in on his medita- 
tions and declarations of love. 
He thinks the President should 
make a law — all women should 
have a man to come home to 
and no woman should go 
unloved. Marvin's music — 
more sprightly Motown than 
ballady R&B — celebrates 

women. His corny, simple love 
songs are in fact sincere, not 
condescending. He's at his best 
with a generous heart and a 
full mouth on the irresistable 
track, "I Ate The Whole Thing." 



so good. ..believe me it was 
good." 

— Allison Diamond 


MASTER/SLAVE 

RELATIONSHIP 

My State of Evil Dreams 
Stalplaat 

Listening to an MSR recording 
is a package deal. Unlike ordinary 
records where you might like 



1 Year Subscription ! 
to CD-ROM Multimedia 
Magazine with every 
purchase of a Starware 
3-Some or 4-Way. I 


rBEROTIO 

( 305 ) 428 - 00 ' 


CD-ROM BUNDLES 


Starware Publishing has always been a pioneer in the Adult CD-ROM 
revolution. In fact, we’ve been in the business longer than anyone in the 
industry. So you can have complete confidence in the fact that we offer only 
the highest quality and latest in Adult CD-ROM technology. 


» done oUthe dirty work 
and gleaned the Beet of 
^ the Best adult titles. 

So take a look at our 
3«$©ma§ b 4-Ways 
below and let us 
help you build your 
personal library, 


are an everyday kind of guy just 
ir hero. Al Bundy, and you really 


love BIG HOOTERS, then this is the 
Bundle for you. Our 3-Some includes 
Hooter Heaven, The Adventures of 
Seymore Butts & Paradise Club 
Interactive for Windows or Digital Dancing 
for Mac Users. To make it a VWay, just 
add Nightwatch Interactive 


* fOU CABLE TV $ 

Multimedia version of our best 
selling GIF Bundle, Just wait until you get 
hold of our most explicit CD s. 3'Semt 
bundle has Cat & Mouse The Movie. New 
Wave Hookers and Nightwatch Interactive, 
Watch Traci Lords entertain guys at 
once by adding Traci I Love You, To make 
an excellent 4-Way. 


EST names: Terl Weigel, Traci 
Whites, Jeanna Finer & more,., 
i ladies will sizzle your screen 
»r sound card. This clastic 
jdes Wicked - The Movie, Traci 
and The Mark of Zara Photo 
ction? Add Legends of Porn 2, 


■ through 


and now you can have 
i CD-ROM! 


anently on CD-ROM! Our 3’Some 
& most talked about New CD titles - 
Interactive (so hot It counts ai two) 
and Wicked Photo CD (starring former Playboy 
Playmate Teri Weigel). To make it an X Large 4° 
Way. add Hooter Heaven 


heard of Porn with Q plat? 
-lose as possible by putting 
t movies for both of you, The 
5 Cat b Mouse - The Movie, 
>eping Beauties. Swing into a 
) Double Play |j. 


make you forget about 
forever SUPER HIGH RES 
vbii COLOR!!! All In Kodak's 
•rrnat. Two disks even come with 
j usage rights. In our 3= 
>t The Mark of Zara Photo CD, 
Photo CD and Double Play |, 
□l bonus - add Wicked Phot© 
ik Access software. 


ft MAC ONLY 

ers the lucky ©net? PC 
vait a while for a bundle 
this. 3-Some bundle 
lerie (counts as (wo) and 
Add Double Play || for a 


1 - 800 - 354-5353 
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THE EFFECTS OF RANDOM APPROPRIATION, PART 1 


COMMENTS; CALL CURIUM DESIGN AT (415) 255-1877 


tunes one, three and five, but skip 
two and four, Debbie Jaffe (the 
brains behind MSR) doesn't give 
you that luxury. MSR is about 
sound; it's about point of view. It's 



about power taken and given. 
The images on My State of Evil 
Dreams revolve around forbidden 
fantasies: S/M, castration, reli- 
gious ecstasy and piss dreams. 
An MSR recording is the aural 
equivalent of a night on the 
rack, where the intimacy of skin 
on skin is interrupted by the 
whip, and vice versa. You can 
come along for the ride or stay 
at home, but there's no going 
halfway on this disc. 

— Richard Kadrey 


zzr STAR 

onight That I Might See 
Capitol Records 



There's a murmur in the air. 
Imagine Hope Sandoval, lead 
singer of Mazzy Star, standing 
on stage with her head cocked 
to one side, letting the words 
whisper their way out of her 
mouth. Sometimes her serenade 
sounds more like she's nodding 
off. Sometimes her vocals seem 
cold but polite, like a partner 
who complies willingly and qui- 
etly with a lover's mechanical 
needs. This second record is as 
misty, lush and sensual as their 
debut release. 

— Allison Diamond 

OVE 

Dove White 

" I don't know why I'm 
telling you any of this," vocalist 
Dot Alison near-whispers, "the 
important thing is don't ever tell 
anybody." Thus begins the con- 
fessional trip of Morning Dove 
White , a soundtrack to a secret 
afternoon of hidden pleasures. 
Like an ethereal-electro world 
beat, this debut from Glasgow's 
One Dove mixes melodic and 



endearing (even at times Abba- 
esque) singing with trippy 
synths, gravity-defying 
rhythms, spacey congas, jazzy 
organ, the occasional burst of 
playful feedback and dub produc- 
tion. As One Dove interject 
themes of sci-fi and Indian mys- 
ticism with the rhythms of 
heartbeats and hard breath, 
there's little denying that this is 
music to get (creative) juices 
flowing. 

— Eric Gladstone 



barnyard oddities 
Si re/ Rep rise 


From the first words of LSD 
guru Dr. Timothy Leary's intro- 
duction — "Hey, kids, want a 
soundtrack that'll make you 
feel tense?" Linger Ficken' Good 
sounds in line with the last 
three albums by this Ministry 
side project, seeking to offend, 
upset and then amuse you (if 
you're in on the joke) as the 
order of business. But more 
often, this consistently dance- 
able disc flirts with funk, disco, 
jazz and unrepentant silliness, 
particularly on their cover of 
Rod Stewart's "Do Ya Think I'm 
Sexy?" By the time they get to 
the sexy spy-film roll call, 
"Linger Ficken' Good" (featuring 
the Revolting Pussies), anyone 
who won't answer the question 
"Who's your favorite Cock?" 
with "Any Cock I ever met" has 
no idea of a good time. 

— Eric Gladstone 






r fted by Susie Bright 
_ : <er Books, $12 


Perhaps some of the items 
n this menu are not to your 
ual taste, but then it's their 
eroticism that makes them so 
petizing, isn't it? Our editor 
md host, Susie Bright, has 
sembled an eclectic guest list 
such leading contemporary 
. .iihors as Anne Rice and 
cholson Baker, and invited 
:hem together for a sex 
otluck. The stories contained 



lere vary wildly in content, 
but the quality of writing is 
consistently a treat, truly 
meriting best-of-the-year 
'tatus. Hungry for some 
lardcore genderfuck? Try 
Trish Thomas's "Me and the 
Boys." Savor the possiblities 
between two men who 
haven't yet met in Leigh 
Rutledge's "Brian's Room." 

Or simply slip into the 
warm sensuality of Michael 
Dorsey's "Milk." 

— Mary Elizabeth Williams 

COMING 

attractions: 

Making of an 
X-rated Video 

Robert ). 5 toller and I.S. Levine 
Vale University Press, $30 

The late Robert Stoller, a 
professor of psychiatry at 
L'CLA, teamed with writer 
and veteran leatherman Ira 
Levine to accurately detail 
the nose-to-the-grindstone 
reality of creating the adult 
video Stairway to Paradise. 
Presented as a series of inter- 
views with seasoned pros — 
Bill Margold, Jim Holliday, 
Sharon Kane, Nina Hartley, 
Porche Lynn and several oth- 
ers including Levine himself 
a.k.a. Assistant Director) — the 
book fleshes out the human 
subtleties missing from pretty 
box covers and utopian gang- 
bangs. 



One of Stoller's reasons for 
doing the book was to try out a 
theory: Erotic arousal is ener- 
gized by fantasies of hostility — 
harm, humiliation, cruelty, 
revenge, anger. Levine's pur- 
pose is less academic but per- 
haps more tenacious, hoping 
that a greater understanding of 
porn will eliminate some of 
the lurid misconceptions sur- 
rounding it. Levine is incredi- 
bly frank about his own sexual 
history and the mixture of 
light and dark clouds that 
shadow the adult industry, 
including the topic of sexual 
abuse. While it would be safe 
to call Coming Attractions a 
"truthful" look behind the 
scenes of porn, the authors 
are the first to say that truth 
is always biased. 

— Lisa Palac 

DIFFERENT LOVING 

By Gloria G. Bra me, William D. 
Brame and Jon Jacobs 
Vi I lard Books, $25 

The first thing the authors 
of this ambitious survey tell 
you about contemporary con- 
sensual sadoerotic play is not 
to engage in it. No kidding. 
They warn that " Readers 
should not attempt any of the 
activities described in these 
pages/’ italics theirs. Having 
established that they are nei- 
ther advocates nor apologists, 
they devote the next five hun- 
dred pages to arguing, mainly 
through the use of interviews 
with S/M scene practitioners, 
that safe, sane, consensual S/M 
behavior is neither pathological 
nor destructive. 


DIFFERENT 

LOVING 
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FULL LENGTH 90 MIN. DIGITAL CD-ROM MOVIEi 
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HOUSE OF SLEEPING BEAUTIES. 

NIGHT WATCH INTERACTIVE. . . . 
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m ALSO AVAILABLE: t! 
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DESIRED. AN EXTREME VALI 

J| ONLY $40!!! 
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The World-Renowned 

BIJOU VIDEO CATALOG 

is Here!!! 

From the biggest and best gay video company in the world. 

The BIJOU VIDEO CATALOG is the most comprehensive catalog 
of gay male erotica in the world — over 900 pages that highlight over 
3,500 in-depth critical, erotic reviews of the Best, the Good, the 
Mediocre, the Bad, & the Ugly in BIJOU VIDEO ’s extensive in-stock 
video inventory. Reviews of films from Catalina, BIJOU VIDEO, 
Vivid, directors like Matt Sterling, Kristen Bjorn, Chi Chi LaRue, 
Toby Ross, and David Babbitt, films with black, Latin, and Asian 
actors, women’s erotica, films on gay history and gay lifestyle, 
Hollywood gay theme films, books, toys, and tons more!! Plus a 
table of contents listing over 91 chapters and an index that lists all 
3,500 videos alphabetically for easy look-up, referencing, and pricing. 

BIJOU VIDEO carries the newest releases at great prices that are 
not yet reviewed in this edition of the catalog. To order films and 
catalog, call BIJOU VIDEO at 1-800-932-71 1 1 

If you area video buyer, renter, or collector, the BIJOU VIDEO 
CATALOG is a must-have reference book. BIJOU VIDEO 
is the only company in the world that carries them all! 

The BIJOU VIDEO CATALOG from BIJOU VIDEO since 1978 
Only $19.95, plus $5.50 shipping and handling. 



(Please allow 2-3 weeks for deli very). To order by mail* send check, or Visa, MC, 
or AmEx number (with expiration date), plus a signed statement that you are over 21, to: 

BIJOU VIDEO, 1363 North Wells, Chicago, 11 60610. ‘Please include 
both daytime and nighttime phone numbers when placing an order. 

Or coll 1 '#00-932-71 11 Or FAX 312-337-1270 
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Mail this to: 

Future Sex Magazine 

P.O. Box 31129 

San Francisco, CA 94131 





Different Loving offers brief, 
informative chapters on everything 
from bondage to fetishism to pierc- 
ing to water sports, with many of 
the usual authorities— Pat Califia, 
Gayle Rubin, Guy Baldwin, Fakir 
Musafar. 

It would be easy for the hipper- 
than-thou to take potshots from 
the corner leather bar at Different 
Loving for its unrelenting political 
correctness and skittish treatment 
of the more complex and trou- 
bling questions S/M play raises 
about human nature. To do so, 
however, is to overlook its ines- 
timable value to scores of con- 
fused individuals struggling with 
impulses society has said decent 
people shouldn't have. Buy a 
copy and give it to someone who 
needs it. 

— IS. Levine 


LOVE. LOVE, 
AND LOVE 

by Sondra Bernhard 
HarperCollins, $20 


Our girl Sandra 
sure has enough of 
all three to go 
around. In this fic- 
tionalized mem- 
oir, the Divine 
Miss B. takes on 
the world's most 
overused topic in 
all its scary, achy 
glory and treats it 
as the cruel joke it 
often is. She documents her 
affairs with women and men, 
relationships with family and 
friends both sane and fucked 
up. The stories' greatest strength 
is their delivery — all in 
Bernhard's trademark wry, I'm- 
too-cool-for-this-planet style. 

— Mary Elizabeth Williams 


SENSUAL MAGIC 

Pat Califia 

Richard Kasak Book , $12.95 


Finally, a "how to" sex manual 
that doesn't involve new age 
mumbo jumbo or "tricks" that 
require the agility of a Flying 
Wallenda. At the heart of the 
book is a simple idea: for any suc- 
cessful sexual encounter, commu- 
nication and negotiation are the 
most important tools. To help 
this process along, Califia pro- 
vides a photo-copyable list of 
sex games (every- 
thing from tickling 
to flogging to gold- 
en showers) for you 
to fill out and show 
your lover (and vice 
versa). 

Califia' s strength 
as a writer lies in 
her ability to relay 
information easily 
without sounding 
condescending. If 
you don't under- 
stand a word or 
cone e p t (for 
example, the differ- 
ence between a 


story. Chelsea's drawings are a 
sort of Drew Friedman-meets 
Winsor McCay exag- 
gerated realism; the 
attention given to tex- 
ture and setting 
thrusts the complex 
characters into a 
familiar and believable 
world. Although its 
extreme subjectivity 
sometimes leaves the 
reader desperately 
craving another (i.e., 
female) perspective, 
David Chelsea in Love 
possesses a depth, can- 
and insight rarel) 
seen in comics. 

— Paul Kimbal 


masochist and a submissive) 
chances are it's defined in the 
handy dictionary in the back. 
Along the way, she explores such 
subjects as bondage, whipping 
technique and the joys of tickle 
torture. And by the way, Sensual 
Magic is almost worth getting 
just for the hot, very wet short 
fiction between the instructional 
chapters. 

— Daryl-Lynn Johnson 


VID CHELSEA IN LOVE 

id Chelsea 
Eclipse Books , $14.95 


This autobiographical graphic 
novel about one man's rela- 
tionship with a woman doesn't 
squint behind veils of face- 
tiousness or sarcasm, but focuses 
unblinkingly on the sometimes 
pitiful and ridiculous 
charade of modern 
love. In the story, 
David tramps around 
till he meets a girl he 
wants to settle down 
with, only to find that 
their relationship has 
little going for it other 
than sex. They enter 
the endless cycle of 
break up, get back 
together, break up 
again until neither the 
lovers nor the reader 
can take it any longer. 
Chelsea works up elab- 
orate page constructions, and 
occasionally inserts surrealistic 
imagery to comment on the 








BIAL SMUT 

Dennis P. Eichhorn and Various 
- ~ sts, Eros Comics $2. 7 5 /issue 

The stories in Real Smut are 
ennis P. Eichhorn's, and like 
s other series, Real Stuff \ are 
:awn by the top artists in 
:ne alternative comics scene, 
chhorn has a knack for find- 
.g up-and-coming artists to 
mstrate his autobiography, 
n d he allows them plenty 
: room to flesh out his life to 
heir specifications. He is him- 
elf portrayed within these 
autobiographical stories as 
anything from a soft-hearted 
'imp to a sex-mad pervert. 
Eichhorn's stories cover a wide 
range of topics and moods. 
Giunea Pigs" (Issue #4, illus- 
trated by Pete Friedrich) is 
about "living out a fantasy" 
with an old high school flame 
whose experiences with polio 
lend a somber tone to the pro- 
ceedings. "$!" wittily portrays a 
less than satisfying visit with a 
prostitute with artwork by 
Gene Fama that underscores 
the awkward humor of the trip. 
Other comics luminaries, such 
as Pat Moriarty, Renee French, 



Holly Tuttle, Joe Zabel and Gary 
Dumm, have also lent their 
skills to the presentation of 
these sexy narratives. 

Real Smut has more in com- 
mon with underground comix 
than with much of the arousal- 
oriented adult comics published 
in recent years. Sex is used as a 
springboard from which larger 
observations about being a 
thinking, feeling human are 
formed. Some of the stories are 
very graphic, but not in an 
attempt to physically excite the 
reader. Their candid, sometimes 
self-effacing style aids in casting a 
light of truthfulness on the tales. 
The apparent free reign given to 
the artists in the interpretation of 
the stories also lends them credi- 
bility. Details tend to focus tighter 
on why desires exist rather than 
what those desires entail, making 
the series a little less smutty but, 
ultimately, far more real. 

—Paul Kimball 


SEAY STORIES FROM THE 

WORLD RELIGIONS. # 2 

Edited by E. Gilbert 

Last Gasp , $2.95 

LUST # 8 

ay Kinney 
$3.95 

In Sexy Stories from the 
World Religions , # 2 , disturbing 
and grotesque depictions of 
necrophiliac nuns, bestial Native 
American gods and Islamic gold- 
en showers are the order of the 
day, with plenty of blasphemy 
and anti-religious sentiment to 
go around. While Issue #1 spun 
wild tales from religious lore, #2 


YOUNG 

mdbyj 

Last Gasp , 



features less-interesting riffs on 
religious characters. Exceptional 
work by Steven Cerio, Rita 
Mercedes and Caroline Wedier 
aside, a more honest investiga- 
tion of the bawdier side of spiri- 
tuality would do well to replace 
some of the mean-spiritedness 
shown here. 

Also from Last Gasp is an 
anthology from the old school 
of underground comix. Young 
Lust #8 features some big names 
and some very funny stories. 
Terry LaBan's "Modern Primitive" 
is an over-the-top portrayal of 
the tattoos-and-piercings set, 
while Bill Griffith's "Zippy the 
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Pinhead" appears in an explicit 
situation comedy that's as 
pornographic as they come. 
Other superior work is presented 
by editor Jay Kinney, Harry S. 
Robbins, Angela Bocage, Charles 
Burns and Diane Noomin, Most 
of the stories travel well-charted 
satirical territory but the creative 
talents behind these pieces make 
them fresh. 

—Paul Kimball 


Sexy Sexy 

Software ™ Software ™ 

SEXY DISKS ” SEXY CD-ROMS" 


Sexcapades" -The GAME - The First Adult 
Game with TRUE SOUND and 256 Color VGA Graphics 


The game everyone has been waiting for. For that evening you 
won’t forget with a loved one or group of very close friends. Fulfill 
your sexual desires. Find our how your partner would really like to 
make love. Over 80 Color VGA Scenes • Real Voices Guide the 
Action • Foreplay Option • Play with 2-8 Close Friends. Now sup- 
ports SoundBlaster™ cards! 

Reg price $79. VGA and hard disk required - shipped on high density disks. 


SUPER CD-ROM SALE 

All CD-ROMS: $69 each or 3 for $149 


LIMITED OFFER - MAY BE WITHDRAWN AT ANY TIME 
REG. $99 EACH OR 3 FOR $199. 

Sexy FLIX 

Full Length Digital Movies - Ours Exclusively! 
KING DONG - The dirtiest dinosaur movie ever 
made - CRYSTAL HOLLAND stars with prehis- 
toric monsters, cannibals, and lots of special 
effects. 


CONNOISSEUR COLLECTION 
ALL NEW! In 256 Color VGA!! 

ALL movies have sound - play thru standard speaker or SoundBlaster™ 
Sexy Disk #CC1 • ★ YOU BE THE STAR ★The FIRST CUSTOMIZ- 
ABLE movie allows you to write the dialog and the title. 

Sexy Disk #CC2 • THE FIRST SOUND MOVIE! The first computer 
movie with SOUND. See the incredible 256 color VGA graphics 
while hearing the actual dialog. OURS EXCLUSIVELY! 

Sexy Disk #CC3 • THE BEST MOVIE! The best computer movie avail- 
able. Only for the serious collector. 256 stunning VGA colors. 
Sexy Disk #CC4 • VOLUPTUOUS MOVIE with Sound! See and hear a 
symphony of exceptionally proportioned women. 

Sexy Disk #CC5 « ODDITIES MOVIE with Sound! See men of 
incredible proportions and women with unique abilities - 
UNBELIEVABLE! 

Prices: 1 Movie $29. 3 Movies $65. 
5 Movies $94 

Now You Can Have Your Own GIRLFRIEND™ 
... a sensuous woman living In your computer! 

GIRLFRIEND is the first VIRTUAL WOMAN. You can watch her, talk to 
her, ask her questions and relate with her. Over 100 actual VGA pho- 
tographs allow you to see your girlfriend as you ask her to wear 
diffrent outfits, and guide her into different sexual activities. As a true 
artificial intelligence program, GIRLFRIEND starts with a 3000 word 
vocabulary and actually GROWS the more you use it. She will remem- 
ber your name, your birthday an your likes and dislikes. GIRLFRIEND 
comes with the base software and GIRLFRIEND LISA. Additional girls 
will be added. This program requires 7-1 0MB of free space. 

SG3 GIRLFRIEND - Special Introductory Price $69. 

FREE - Second GIRLFRIEND Just Added. 

SG7 GIRLFRIEND TERI - 300+ Pictures Price $79 

ORIGINAL Sexy DISKS -6 disk 
set with movies, pictures, games $32 


TOO NAUGHTY TO SAY NO - HARRY REEMS and 
GINGER LYNN star in an erotic daydream in a 
boarding school for girls - from CABALLERO 
HOME VIDEO, dir. SUZE RANDALL. 

SEX GAMES - When a hacker taps into a computer dat- 
ing service he is able to program the wildest fantasies 
of its sexiest member - SHAUNA GRANT stars. 
Sexcapades ... The MOVIE - See incredible uses 
of a mouse and a joystick as a group of friends play 
our popular Sexcapades game. 

NO HARD DISK SPACE REQUIRED - 
WINDOWS NOT REQUIRED 

Sexy CD-ROMS 

Sexy CD #1 the premiere adult XXX collection - 650 
MB of action with over 2500 VGA pictures, stories, 
cartoons, games, sound files. DARE TO COMPARE! 
Sexy CD #2 an exclusive collection containing over 
1000 Super VGA pictures (1024 x 768 x 256) and 
over 300 MB of true 24 bit color These are pictures 
that cannot be found anywhere else! The women 
and the quality are stunning 
Sexy CD #3 another collection of over 650 MB of 
the hottest pictures available. Over 3,000 VGA 
pictures, movies and utilities that will have you 
spending days just trying to see it all! 

MENU DRIVEN VIEWING - NO DUPLICATION 
MIX & MATCH CD-ROMS 
Sexy FIX ™ 

COLLEGE GIRLS, DOORS OF PASSION, PINCH OF PEPPER, 
3D DREAMGIRLS, DREAM MACHINE, TRACI I LOVE YOU, 
SEYMOUR BUTTS, WICKED WHISPERS, BODACIOUS 
BEAUTIES, NORTHERN DELIGHTS 1 & 2, SIZZLE, WOMEN 
ON WHEELS , DEEP THROAT, DEBBIE DOES DALLAS, 
ASIAN LADIES, HOT PIX 2, 3, 4, 5, EXOTIC GIRLS, 
TROPICAL GIRLS, DIGITAL DREAMS, PRINCESS OF PERSIA 


ADD $4 S/H • 3.5" Or FOREIGN ORDERS ADD $2/DISK • IN PA ADD TAX • MUST STATE AGE OVER 21 YEARS. 

VISA/MC Orders Only: (800) 243-1515 Ext. 600XX/ 24 HRS / 7 DAYS 

FAX (215) 997-2571 > OrCK/MO to: Sexy Software, P.0. Box 220., Dept. 600NB, Hatfield, PA 19440 



A Computer Bulletin Board 


"America's Best On-Line Adult Mag. " 

Featuring: 

Hot Amateur & Swingers Scans 
Throbnet Adult Message Network 
Gigabytes of Adult Text, Graphics, Loops 
and DOS Shareware Files. 


CALL BY MODEM: (516) 364-4450 (Any Baud at N,8,1) 

Local Access Available In All States 

Free scanned ads for adult swingers, video producers 
and magazines. Amateur models wanted for our 
new and upcumming CD-ROM. 

Now Available! Serious collectors may purchase our 
Amateurs In Action disk set. 1 00 of our most popular 
direct contact XXX swingers ads w/ pictures on disk. 

$30 includes shipping. State age (over 21), disk size. 

Checks to: Medatronics 3901 Clark St. Seaford NY 11783 


Information &Tech Support: (516) 921-8312 


FUTURE 





VIDEO 

REDEMPTION (Falcon) is an exquisitely 
produced all-boy action tape that tells 
the tale of a slutty prince whose insa- 
tiable desire for fresh flesh gets him in 
trouble. The bods in this movie are 
mouth-watering; the sex, filthy and raw. 
Ass fisting, boot licking on a leash, gang- 
banging and domination in uniform. 

—I. Castle 

Boy: H °- hum - 
Another old fat guy (Jamie Gillis) gets 
spanked and whines like a puppy. The 
best thing about this inovie is its title. 

4 1 r^Daryl-Lynn Johnson 

GLEHNDA AND CAMILLE DO 
DOWNTOWN follows C. Paglia and her 
drag-queen pal, Glennda Orgasm, 
around Manhattan a$ they pontificate 
on everything fftmt beauty contests to 
gay porn. But PaXHat her best when 
confronting Feminists fighting 

Pornography on the street cornets "nils 
• iT i 7 . 1 ,; , mmrnM 

is bullshit! she screams, You people 

suck!" A must-see for anyone who's ever 
felt like strangling one of those anti- 
porn fascists. $25 from Glenn Beh 
PO Box 20553, Tompkins Square®!^ 
NY, NY 10009. 

— I.C. 

Just released on video, Juliet Bashore'% 
KAMIKAZE HEARTS (Facets V| 
mixes fact and fiction to detail the true 
dyke romance between X-rated perform- 
ers Sharon Mitchell and Tigr Mennett. 
Tragic yet seductive, this snapshot of life 
in the sex industry leaves you asking, 
"Are they acting? Or is this for real?" 

—I.C. 

The 15 videos in PRINCE! THE HITS 

COLLECTION (Warner Reprise Video) 
spans the singer /songwriter's entire 
career, from the in-your-face horniness 
of "Dirty Mind" and "Controversy" to 
his recent fusions of street hipness with 
Vegas-style glitz in "Cream." 

■ v — Richard Kadrey 

FEMALE MISBEHAVIOR (First Run 
Features), a collection of four short films 
by Monika Trent, documents several 
archetypal social outcasts— the sex 
worker, the S/M dyke, the transsexu- 
al... and, well, Camille Paglia. Treut's 
lens closes in on her subjects, revealing 
the private, the engaging and the unex- 
pected. 

— Allison Diamond 

SOFTWARE 

The FREAK SHOW CD-ROM (Voyager) 
by the ultra-mysterious sometime-rock 
band The Residents takes you backstage 
at a carnival — via music and intricate 
computer graphics — to meet some of 
the oddest humans you've ever encoun- 
tered on disc. — R.K. 

Star Ware's WICKED CD-ROM shows 
off 100 high-quality stills from Teri 
Weigel's new movie of the same name, 
using the state-of-art photo-to-CD 
process from Kodak. 

— R*K- 


On Star Ware's CLUB PARADISE 
INTERACTIVE CD-ROM, you get a little 
taste of an evening at the notorious 
nude club, hearing the dancer's experi- 
ences and fantasies; you also get a list of 
their 900 numbers (IBM orily). 

— R.K. 

MUSIC 

Computers squeal, soar, stomp and 
dance on the Bay Area techno band 
Battery's third release, MtHYAYS (Cop 
Int'l), Battery features mouse pad thungs 
Evan Sornstein (Art Director of Future 
Sex) and Shawn Brice, and features 
Future Sex's art assistant Maria Azevedo's 
ethereal and sometimes unsettling 
vocals. 

—R.K. 

Free speech fans and followers of unusu- 
al music will want to check out STATE 
OF THE UNION (MUWORKS Records), 
featuring works by Henry Kaiser, John 
Syd Straw and others. All of the 
profits go to the National Coalition 
^Against Censorship. 

—R.K. 

greaching for the requisite ocean 
Icordings when taking your next 
alpha break, put on GREGORIAN 
CHANTS, ETERNAL CHANTS (Milan 
Entertainment). The soothing serenade 
of these 10th century Benedictine 
I will swell you with relaxation, if 
nbtsai ctuary. 

—A.D. 

BOOKS 

Intriguing articles from England's top 
fetish magazine are brought together in 

THE BEST OF SKIN TWO (Richard Kasak 
Book). Topics include cybersex, S/M in 
literature^hd dominant women. 
Authors and interviewees include Clive 
Barker, Tim Burton and Jean-Paul 
Gaultier, 

' —R.K. 

The book BOB FLANNAGAN: SUPER 
MASOCHIST (Re/Search) takes you deep 
inside the world of this S/M bottom 
whose intense body experiments grew 
out his lifelong fight with cystic fibrosis. 
From the same folks who brought you 
Modem Primitives. 

—R.K. 

THE JOY OF CVBERSEX by Phillip 
Robinson & Nancy Tamosaitis (Brady 
Publishing) is a comprehensive guide to 
the world of online smut (BBSes where 
you can have a virtual one-night stand 
with another digital pervert; collections 
of downloadable porn graphics) and the 
philosophical potentials of cybersex. 

—R.K. 

If it's the latest in sex tools, weird 
videos, cyberpunk novels, zines, music 
or even bones you're looking for, Future 
Sex staffer Richard Kadrey’s COVERT 
CULTURE SOURCEBOOK (St. Martin's 
Press) is a must. It reviews hundreds of 
fun things you'd never find at Walmart, 
and it won't get old, since you can get 
regular updates if you email the author: 
kadrey&w ell. sf.ca.us. 
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All Ratings Available 

Cable, TV Laserdisc, CD-Rom Programing 

Vivid Video has for many years been the world's 
largest producer of Erotic Films for the PPV, Sat, and 
Cable with every film having been screened on the 
"Playboy" Channel. Now Vivid Digital enters the 
world of CD-ROM with the latest technology to pro- 
duce the finest full screen, full color, with motion and 
synchronized sound. All titles are capable of running 
on standard Mac and IBM. Vivid's interface allows 
automatic installation on all Vivid's productions. Plus 
a truly new innovation - stills with magnifying glass 
and zoom capabilities. We are actively seeking new 
distributors in all parts of the World. 

(818) 908-0481, (800) 423-4227, Fax (818) 908-1324 
15127 Califa Street, Van Nuys, CA. 91411 

44444444444444444 


DISPLAY ADVERTISING 
from single placement to 
complete Ab cAmpAlsns. 
GrApblcs design protection* 



CORK INC, 



CLASSIFIED ADVERTISING 


for one low price in our 
exclusive HOT SPOT column 

5AV ins tJOU $$$*5* 


The complete "ON£ STOP" Afjencvf 
specializing in clAssified Anb displAtj Advertising 
for the »oo S' 900 phone And mAil order 
Adult entertainment i nt>ustr\f* 


ADCORP, INC. 
P.O. BOX 8120 
PALM SPRINGS, CA 92263 
PHONE 1-6 19-322-5092 FAX 1-619-322-3613 



EXECUTIVE SWEETS 1-800-952-8185 J20v/mc/ae 


LOVE AWfl I T S YOU TONIGHT 

LOCAL PATELINE GAY- LES- STRAIGHT- CPLS 

1-900-737-7776 EXT. 103 $2.49/min 18+ 


PROFESSIONALS CHOICE - EROTIC CONVERSATIONS 

1 -SOO-945-2232 v/mc/ae 24hrs 

Hollywood’s Hottest Coed-Cunts! Live!! 

Best Prices! ( 310 ) 674-1776 V/MC/AE/DIC/MO 

©OoGDGD G2EEL ©®SKDS©°©©(l)© 


— Carla Sinclair 






.VINNER 

TAKES 

ALL 

jare to make 
a bet? The 
more you 
n, the more 
hese beauti- 
ful girls lose 
... clothes, 
that is. 

SEX 

How do 
office politics 
and sex mix? 
Let Nikki 
Dial, P.J. 
Sparxx ft 
Crystal Wilder 
show you 
how they got 
ahead in a 
man’s world. 


As Featured in 
'larch 14, 1994 
NEWSWEEK • page 63 







THE 1KTERACTIVE KEVOlUnON 15 HERE 


ntertctm 


15127 Califa St. 

Van nuys CA 91411 
Phone 818 908-0481 
Fax 818 908-1324 


RACOLIEL 

RELEASEE 


Stunning 
Racquel 
Darrian is 
being 
watched 
by an 
admired ... 
ane she 
loves 
showing 
off what 
she’s got 
for him, 
and you! 



KAMA SUTRA Learn the ancient Indian love- 
making teachings of the Kama Sutra and watch 
our prince expand the boundaries of sexuality 


SUPER MODELS GO WILD Come along with our 5 Super 
Models as they hike, bike, and swim off the 

1 1 A 1*P • , 1* 




A TRUE TALE OF EARLY CHRISTIANITY. .. 


'PDs 







S i MACK I 

[ WHITE j 




WHEN A STRANGER COM E5 AMONG THE 
PHIBIONITES, A SIGN Of RECOGNITION 
IS EXCHANGED- ON SHAKING HANDS, 
EACH TICKLES THE OTHER'S PALM-A 
SIGN THAT THE STRANGER BELONGS. 
THEN THEY FAU TO FEASTING. . . 



WHEN THEY ARE COMPLETELY SATED, 
THEY FALL TO DEBAUCHERY. THE MAN 
LEAVES HIS WIRE. SAYING TO HER, 
"GET UP AND PERFORM THE AGAPE 
WITH THE BROTHER. . 





THEN THEY GATHER THE MANS SPERM 
IN THEIR HANDS AND OFFER IT TDTHE 
FATHER, SAYING. * WE OFFER YOU THIS 
GIFT -THE BODY OF CHRIST. 


THEN THEY EAT OF IT. TAKING COMMUN- 
ION WITH THEIR OWN SPERM. THEY DO 





IT SHAMES ME TOTELL YOU THESE 
THINGS. YET l FEEL 1 MUST. THAT 
YOU MIGHT PUT AN END TO THESE 

K UNCLEAN PRACTICES! A 


EPIPHANWS MADE HIS REPORT TOTHE 
BISHOP OF ALEXANDRIA IN 535 AC. AS 
A RESULT, 24 MEMBERS OF THIS EARLY 
GNOSTIC SECT WERE EXCOMMUNICATED. 


© '94 Mack White 






selection of the top 
X erotic cartoonists available make 
/ these 12 packages an erotic library that 
you will enjoy for years to come. / 

No fantasy is too outlandish for □«/”*- \ 

these artists and you will find in v ^ 
the titles offered everything J r 
\ to satisfy your moistest 

■A dreams. 


Last G asp 

12-Step Pkbcram To 
A Ha ppy Sex Lite 

D istributing adult graphic entertainment 
since 1970 has made us experts in the 
field. We will bring you the best and 
only the best in erotic graphics. 


A Nagarya Graphic Novel...$10.95 A graphic novel in full color, a 
land of fantasy where clothes are superfluous. 

BThe Cleavo Package... 3 comix $7.50 Three totally twisted collec- 
tions of offensive material: Cannibal Romance , Sexy Stories #1 &2. 

C Bondage Pack (7 comics) $1 6.95 Includes Submissive Suzanne, Women On 

Top, Big Top Bondage and others. 

D Butterscotch Graphic Novel ....$10.95 The famous erotic fantasy by 
Milo Manara. 

E Cannon 8- Issue Series ....$19.95 Sex, spies and violence by the late 
master Wallace Wood. 


H Liz and Beth Assortment. (6 comics) ....$1 6.95 A collection of comics 
translated from the French featuring two fun loving heroines. 

J R. Crumb's Hup series (4 comics) ....$12.95 All new work by the Grand 
Master of Underground comix. 

K Talk Dirty 3-Issue Series ....$7.95 Translated from the German, a lavishly 
illustrated sexual encounter with moves you only dreamed of. 

L ExLibris EroticisColIection...$9.95 Superb Italian erotic illustration 
of stories of elegant decadence. 

M Young Witches Graphic Novel ....$12.95 A story of the occult, sexual 
experimentation and discipline. 


F Horny Biker Sluts Assortment (5 comics).. ..$12. 95 The sleaziest, FI Last Gasp Sampler (10 comics) ....$20.00 An introduction to the 

oozingest comics of the lot, includes the infamous She Male Trouble. wonderfully twisted world of Undergound comix. 


G Iron wood Graphic Novel .. $1 4.95 Fantasy adventure filled with sexual 
interludes. 


Send All Orders To: LAST GASP • 

P.O. Box 410067 • San Francisco, 

CA 94141-0067 

□ Pack #A 

$10.95 

□ Pack #K $ 7.95 

To: 


□ Pack #B 

$7.50 

□ Pack #L $9.95 

Address 1 


□ Pack #C 

$16.95 

□ Pack #M $12.95 

ntlUl vOvi 


□ Pack #D 

$10.95 

□ Pack #N $20.00 

City: State: Zip: 

□ Pack #E 

$19.95 

□ All of the above $175.00 

Phone: 


□ Pack #F 

$12.95 

□ Please send your catalog $2.00 



□ Pack #G 

$14.95 

Total Enclosed $ 

Name: 

Birth Date: / / 

□ Pack #H 

$16.95 

MC/Visa # 

1 hereby state that 1 am over 18 years of ags: 

Date: / / 

□ Pack #J 

$12.95 

Expiration Date 



U.S. Orders: Add $1.50 postage & handling for each pack. Orders outside the U.S.: Add $2.00 postage & handling for each pack. 
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NightWatch Interactive 


The Adult Movie Almanac 


Adult Palate 2 


RTAINMENT 


The Dream Machine 


CD-ROM. 


Ill HOT JUST 


’NEW MACHINE PUBLISHING 
is the leading company in 
high-tech sex.” - CNN 




swir i . 

the iNtefActive Advewture/ of 

SEYMORE BUTTS 


Adventures 
Butts 


ADULT CD-ROM? We’ve got the goods. 
Not just one or two. but 21 original titles. 
It’s the biggest, bawdiest collection in the 
industry, and with many more titles in 
development, New Machine Publishing 
stands to remain the force in 
adult CD-ROM 


INTERACTIVE 

The Dream Machine 
NightWatch 

The Interactive Adventures 
of Seymore Butts # 

The Adult Movie Almanac 

DIGITAL MOVIES 

Hidden Obsessions 
Night Trips 
Secrets 
Traci I Love Y| 

Insatiable 

New Wave Hookers'# 2 
Cafe Flesh 
Legends of Porn & 
PHOTO 0130 

The Girls of J. Stephen Hicks 
Adult Palate U2 
American Girls 
High Volume Nudes 
Asian Palate 
Biker Babes 


Check Out Our CD Sampler (or $9 


INTER0TKA 


Free Spirit Software: 1-800-638-5757 
SW Enterprises: 1-800-865-9000 


Laser Concepts: 1-800-882-6959 
Mission Control: 1-800-999-7995 


Distributor information; (310) 453-5068 


NEW 

MACHINE 

P U B L E S H I N G 




